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PREFACE. 



I FEAB that those of my friends who looked for a <' Ccmiic 
C!on3tantmople " in this volume, will be somewhat disap- 
pointed ; so also will those who tiiought I might be tempted, 
by the example of all other writers, to give my own (^unions, 
dUier upon the long-vexed question of Eastern politics, or the 
social and probable condition of the Turks. With the con- 
viction that, in the first place, the funny school has been a 
little ov^one of late ; and, in the second, that &r more able 
and experienced heads than those of the mere tourist are 
constantly and gravely discussing the relations between 
Turkey and the Frank world, with practical views and 
powers, I have only essayed to present a hock of First 
Impressions, — describing all things, as plainly as may be, 
just as they struck me upon my journey ; coloring nothing 
for the sake of a page of poetical description or conventional 
enthusiasm, nor depreciating anything because it dmnced to 
cross some private whim or &ncy of my own. 

When I was on my way to the East, by the route that I 
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have detailed in the appendix, I met many return travellers, 
whom I was always eager to question upon several points 
connected with the general superficial features of a sojourn at 
Constantinople ; and I found many little practical hints they 
gave me, of much service on my arrival. In turn, I now 
present these to my readers, premising that my humble 
addition to the catalogue of works upon the East already 
published, is intended solely for those who have not been 
there. 

With respect to the illustrations, I have given only those 
which appeared to be the most characteristic, rather than the 
most imposing. After the magic pencils that have so admi- 
rably delineated the principal features of the Bosphorus and 
the Grolden Horn, any attempt on my part, to offer a fresh 
view of the pinnacled glories of Stamboul, or the fidry palaces 
of the " Ocean Stream," would have been preposterous and 
absurd. There are many works of first-rate excellence, 
popular in England, in which fine drawings will be found of 
most of the spots I have described, and which they will more 
ably illustrate than any attempts of ray own. 

It is with the greatest pleasure I am enabled to acknowl- 
edge, in this place, the kindness I received from my friends 
at Constantinople. Mr. Taylor, of the 'Gun Factory ; Mr. 
Grace, of Galata; Mr. O'Brien, of Therapia; Mr. Smith, the 
Architect ; and Mr. Robertson, of the Mint, by their unweary- 
ing attentions, have caused me to look back upon Pera as a 
spot where some of my most pleasant hours were passed. To 
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the latter gentleman I am indebted for the charming water- 
color sketch firom which the firontispiece of this volume has 
been engraved. If I do not allude especially to the courtesy 
I experienced at our Embassy, it is because the names of Sir 
Stratford and Lady Canning are already world-renowned for 
graceful hospitality. 

That my readers may gain a clearer notion of Constanti- 
nople than they have hitherto had, and be induced, by my 
statement of expenses, and other practical matters in the 
Appendix, to make the tour ; or that, haply bought at Malta, 
its perusal may beguile one or two of the hot lazy hours on 
the Levantine steamers, is the ext^t of my ambition with 
respect to the book now before them. 
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CHAPTER I. 

XHB DEPARTURE FROM MALTA. 




characterizes every species 
Frenchman chances to ho 
1 



T six o'clock, p. M., on Saturday, Au- 
gust 25fch, 1849, the French Med- 
iterranean mail steamer, Scamandre, 
left Malta harbor for Constantinople ; 
after the proper amount of swearing, 
screaming, rushing ahout wittiout a 
purpose, and general confusion, which 
of action in which more than one 
enf;;ao;od Lest my readetv should 
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imagine that I took the usual bustle attendant upon a vessel's 
departure for something more than common, the question put to 
the crew generally by an impertinent English sailor, (who was 
rowing from the Terrible to the Marina Gate,) of "Why don't 
you make a noise?" may prove, however, indistinctly, that the 
uproar was beyond what he considered absolutely necessary. 

Although I had rested but a very short time at Malta, I left it 
with as much regret as though it had been a second home. For, 
after a troublesome journey through Baden, Lombardy, the Boman 
States, and Naples, at an especially troublesome epoch, subjected, 
besides, to every annoyance and imposition that police, passports, 
and political quarantines could inflict on a traveller, the feeliog 
was one of great comfort to catch the first sight of an English 
soldier on guard ; to walk under a gateway with the familiar lion 
and unicorn — fighting fi)r the crown, as of old — boldly carved 
above it ; to see well-known names over the shops in every direc- 
tion; and to take half-crowns and half-pence in change, in as 
matter of fact a manner as though the shops had been in Oxford 
street Above all, it was pleasant to hear "God save the 
Queen " played by English drums and fifes, calling up the echoes 
from the glowing rocks of our far-off Mediterranean island. 

There was enough to interest one, before the steamer started, 
in the coup d*ml of the harbor — the noble ships of the line, and 
steam frigates, lying lazily at anchor; *the impregnable fortifica- 
tions; the clean stone houses, dazzling in sharp outlines in the 
clear bright air; and the odd mixture of all sorts of costumes 
from every comer of the Mediterranean, between Gibraltar and 
Beyrout. Besides this, there were two or three parties of dirty 
urchins — cousins Maltese of the boys who seek for halfpence in 
the mud of Greenwich and Blackwall — who came up in singu- 
larly fragile boats, and petitioned for pieces of money to be thrown 
into the harbor, that they might dive after them. One of these 
little fellows was sufficiently clever to attract general attention. 
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His head inis shaved all bat a comical toft over his forehead, 
giving him the appearance, in his party-colored caUpom, of a 
small unpainted clown. When the piece of money was thrown 
into the water and had sunk for a few seconds, he leapt in, feet 
first, after it, and he was never long in reappearing at the sar&ce, 
holding it up in his hand, always overtaking it before it had 
reached the bottom. These lads were succeeded by a floating 
band of music, the members of which played the Marseillaise 
and the Girondins' Hymn, out of compliment to the French 
steamer. But a shilling brought them round in an instant to 
our National Anthem, and Rule Britannia; and as we left the 
port we heard the last ch(M*ds, inappropriately enough, of ** Home, 
sweet home." They had evidently got up the latter to excite the 
people on their way home from India, in the quarantine harbor, 
but had immature notions of its application. 

For the last month the Mediterranean had been as calm as a 
lake — much more so, indeed, than ihat of (Geneva under certain 
winds — and the fine weather promised to oonUnue. This was 
fortunate for several reasons ; the chief one being that the Scam' 
andre was a very old boat, not calculated to encounter heavy seas ; 
and, in fact, was said to be making her last voyage before condem- 
nation to short coasting or river service. With great exertion she 
could be propelled at the rate of something under eight knots an 
hour ; but the engineer respected the age of her machinery, and 
did not tax its powers. She was also very dirty, and the crew did 
their best to keep her in countenance; at the same time, there 
were few places on deck to sit down upon, except such accommo- 
dation as the coils of rope, water-barrels and chicken coops af- 
forded. 

It is far from my intention, however, in thus speaking of the 
old Scamandre, to run down the admirable service of French mail 
steamers plying bet?7een Marseilles and the Levant generally. 
On the contrary, their extreme punctuality, their moderate fares, 
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and their excellent arrangements, entitle them to the attention 
of all tourists to whom time and money are objects. There is 
as little distinction observable between the appointments of their 
first and second class passengers, as on the foreign railways ; and 
as there is, on the other hand, a great difference in the price, 
and no servants, nor persons considered by the administration 
to be in any way unfit society for educated and well-bred people, 
are admitted into the cabin, this part of the boat is the most exten- 
sively patronized. We mustered about twenty passengers, and 
the first-class cabin had not above four or five, who looked so dull 
and lonely, that we quite commiserated them. Indeed, one of 
them — a good-tempered American — preferred now and then 
coming to dine with us, ** to know what was going on," as he said. 
There were two other classes still. The third, who had a species 
of cabin, still fore, to retire to at night; and the fourth, who 
bivouacked upon deck. And very pleasant was even this last way 
of travelling. I had come down a deck passenger from Genoa 
to Leghorn ; from Leghorn to Civita Yecchia ; and from Naples 
to Malta, with a knapsack (which comprised all my luggage, and 
which I had carried many times across the Alps) for my pillow ; 
and I had learned to sleep as soundly upon planks as upon 
feathers. In the mild, warm nights no bed-clothes were required ; 
and in the finest palace in the world there was no such ceiling to 
a sleeping chamber as the deep blue heaven afforded, spangled 
with its myriads of golden stars, which gleamed and twinkled 
with a lustre unknown to us in northern England. 

As we left Malta, the passengers all sat down to dinner ; and 
for the first time we saw our companions for the next week. To 
begin with, there were three very pretty French girls. Two of 
these were cousins — Mademoiselle Yirginie, and Mademoiselle 
Pauline, and they said they were going out to Bucharest as gov* 
emesses ; but we subsequently discovered that they were milliners, 
from the quantity of finery they got rid of at Smyrna. The third, 
who was fjcom Marseilles, had large dark eyes, andt kng blaok 
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lashes, with a tinged cheek that suggested Andalosian blood. 
She was travelling with her brother, and another Frenchman, to 
whom she was engaged ; both these being employed in commerce 
at Marseilles. Thej had large beards, were great republicans, 
and kept yerj much to themselves and their cigarettes. There 
was also a French lady, of a tolerably certain age, who had been in 
London, and somewhat astonished me at first with her intimate 
knowledge of all the leading town circles. She was too well edu- 
cated for a lady's maid, and yet wanted the repose of perfect good 
breeding ; so that I was much puzzled to place her, until one 
evening she told me that she had been two seasons, several years 
ago^ in the company of French actors at the St. James' Theatre. 
We had an Englbhman, who was on a speculating expedition to 
see if he could get some muskets into Hungary ; he was also « 
great phrenologist, and, generally, a thinking, determined man. 
A young Irishman, who had thrown up his commission in a line 
regiment, and was going to join the insurgents in the above-named 
country, not having yet heard of their betrayal and dispersion ; the 
amiable and intelligent Greek professor of the Harvard University 
in America, Mr. Sophocles, going home to his country after twenty 
years' absence ; and several persons engaged in the Levant trade, 
whose race was as difficult to be detected as their exact occupation 
— their language being as complicated a jumble of odd dialects, as 
their luggage was of strange bags and boxes. So that, amongst 
them all, the conversation was tolerably lively; and when I went 
again upon deck after dinner, I found Malta fading away into « 
small blue hill upon the burnished horizon, and felt, for the first 
time, fairly off, on my journey to the Levant. 

The violet light lingered in the clear sky, high up above the 
east, long after the brilliant glow of sunset had died away behind 
the deep purple bars that flecked it as it disappeared. Then, one 
by one, the golden stars came out, and the bright crescent moon, 
looking like a symbol of the new land to which we were now hast- 
ening, was mirrored quivering in the sea, which scarcely rippled in 
1* 
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the light eyeniDg breeze that swept over it. It was long, however, 
before the last gleam of light left the horizon, and I leant over the 
trembling stern of the old Scamandre, watching its gradual 
departure with a feeling of pleasure in gazing on what I &ncied 
might be the direction of England, which those only can appre- 
(nate, who, at a distance from home, have recalled its dear £su;es 
around them. 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



CHAPTER n. 

ON BOARD THE SCAMANDRB. 

Thb cabin assigned to us was a small closet off the chief one, 
containing ten berths, with a space of floor about seven feet bj 
five, which they surrounded. We were o^uite full, and when each 
passenger had brought in his carpet-bag or hat-box — and one 
light-hearted foreigner appeared to be travelling fipom Marseilles to 
Smyrna with no more luggage than the latter contained — there 
was little room to turn round ; indeed, that cruel feat wiUi a cat, 
traditionally performed to determine habitable space, was here 
practically impossible. So we were obliged to go to bed and get 
up one at a time ; and, when undressed, we had to pack our 
clothes up at our feet as well as we could, only to find that they 
had all got down into the depths of the mattresses, and underneath 
them even, by the morning. We were fortunate, however, in 
having a species of stout cucumber firame for a skylight, which 
could be lifted right away ; and, but for this, there is no telling 
how any one of us might have survived asphyxiation to recount our 
voyage ; for having crept on to my shelf, which was one of the 
lower ones, about ten o'clock, with a very stout Armenian above 
me, who weighed so heavily on his sacking, that I was constantly 
knocking my head against it whenever I moved, I could not 
very readily get to sleep. The night was uncommonly sultry, 
even for the parallel of Malta, and I could not shake off a horrible 
impression that the stout Armenian would break through his 
sacking, and smother me at some remote period of the night I 
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could not get the fearful story I once read, of a man who was in a 
prison that got smaller every day until it crushed him, out of my 
head; and this suffocating notion followed me into a troubled 
doze ; so that when I awoke about twelve, almost stifled by the 
beat, and, looking up, saw the skylight above-mentioned, with the 
stars shining through the opening, I had some hazy impression that 
this was the last window of the six that had disappeared, one by 
one, and day by day, in the story alluded to. In an agony of 
terror, such as I had never before experienced, I scrambled from 
my berth, and, springing on a portmanteau, contrived to raise my- 
•elf through the hatchway, and get a little breath of such air as 
was stirring. On the foreigners the close and stifling heat 
appeared to make but a small impression. Not only had some of 
them gone to bed with the greater part of their clothes on, but one 
or two had even drawn closely together the blue curtains that ran 
on rods along the top of the berths, and so almost hermetically 
closed themselves up, to stew and swelter, as is their wont in dili- 
gences, steamers, and even rooms of hotels, or anywhere, in fact, 
wherever an opportunity can be found of excluding such fresh air 
as might otherwise mtrude. To me the sensation was so indescrib- 
ably distressmg, that I shuffled on some clothes, and, pulling 
myself up through the opening, once more laid down upon the 
deck, amidst a dozen fourth-class passengers, scarcely disturbed by 
the occasional visits of an enormous rat, who was scuffling about, 
picking up such few scraps as had feillen frt)m the deck suppers. 
Here I remained until six in the morning, when I went below for 
my toilet. The four ladies had a cabin opposite to ours, and 
about the same size, but it had no hatchway. There was only a 
thick plate of ground glass to light it, and they had opened the 
door into the saloon for as much ventilation as they could get. 
They appeared to care but little about privacy — air was evidently 
the chief consideration; so that, as it happened, a man might 
have looked upon far more disagreeable objects than the dark-eyed 
Marseillaise, as she was lying in her berth and &nning herself, 
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with her black hair floating about her pillow, and — if sach may 
be mentioned — half-oncoyered shoulders. She did not appear to 
think anything of the display, nor indeed did anybody else — her 
fiand and her brother included, with the latter of whom she kept 
oonversing all the time he was dressing. 

I should be very sorry to class foreigners generally as a dirty 
set of people when left to themselves, but I fear there is too much 
reason to suppose that (in how many cases out of ten I will 
refrain from saying) a diwelish for a good, honest plunging wash is 
one of their chief attributes. It requires but very little experi- 
ence, in even their best hotels, to come to this conclusion. I do 
not mean in those houses where an influx of English has imposed 
the necesnty of providing large jugs, baths, and basins ; but in 
Uie equally leading establishments — patronized chiefly by them- 
selves — in these, one still perceives the little pie-dish and milk- 
jug, the scanty doily-looking towel, and the absence of a soap 
dish; whilst it would be perfectly futile to ask for anything 
farther. So, on board the SctMmandre, this opinion was not 
weakened. They dipped a comer of a little towel, not in the 
basin, but in the stream that trickled frt>m the cistern as slowly as 
vinegar from any oyster-shop cruet, and dabbed their hioe about 
wiUi it Then they messed about a little with their hands ; and 
then, having given a long time to brushing their hair, they had a 
cigarette instead of a tooth-brush, and their toilet was complete. 
This description does not only apply to the Seamandre passen- 
gers, but to the majority of their race, whom I afterwards encoun- 
tered about the Mediterranean. 

There was such a terrible noise stUl upon deck — such hauling 
about of huge chains and dashing them down, as though theatrical 
gaolers were constantly making their entrances or exits — such 
renewed squabbling, and stamping, and screaming, and useless 
eovering up and darkening of hatchways, — that I was glad to get 
back upon deck, along which the rising sun came right from the 
bowsprit, to tell us again that we were at last going towards the 
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East. And here it would have been more to our comfort, if the 
sailors had transferred to themselves some of the pains they took 
to wash the decks. The engine pumped up the water into « 
tub, and this thej dashed about in the most reckless manner ; now 
feeding you away from the seat you had picked out upon a coil 
of ropes ; now almost washing the scared poultry clean out of their 
coops ; and at last not leaving a spot so big as a foot-print to stand 
upon. So that, when the ladies were dressed, we were not sorry 
to go down to break&st, at three bells — which (as everybody will 
say they knew) is the nautical for half-past nine ; and here a very 
good meal of omelettes, fish, cutlets, potatoes, fruit, and wine, 
awaited us. 

On board ship, breakfast or dinner is made to last as long as 
possible — there is so little to occupy the rest of the time ; so that 
we did not complain of being kept waiting between the courses, 
but clutched eagerly at any subject of general conversation that 
was started. There was no lack of this amongst the French, at 
their end of the table ; but it was astonishing to analyze it, and 
see what trivial subjects occupied them. Those accustomed to the 
clatter of a table d'hote must frequently have observed the same 
thing. In the present case, one of the party occupied the attention 
of the entire table for ten minutes, with an anecdote which he 
prefaced by saying, *' II invest arrivi quelque chose de hien singular 
qtumd fitais d Smyme pour la demUre fois ;*' and then 
recounted his story at length, of which, in all honest truth, the 
following was the essence : — that he had been going by a shop, 
and seen a large fish exposed for sale ; and that, the same morning, 
he called upon a friend at breakfast-time, and saw a piece of the 
same sort of fish on the table. This was all ; but one would have 
thought, from his energy and excitement, that a matter of the 
deepest importance wfts connected with the^ occurrence, as he 
struck the table so violently, to enforce its singularity, that the 
glasses jumped about. But his audience appeared amazingly 
astonished at the event, and said, ''TiensP^ "Dieu/*^ and 
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**Votla, ce qu*est chartnant/** with the liveliest enthusiasm. 
Encouraged by this, he next called the attention of the company 
to a peach that he had cttt through, stone and all, as another 
afi&ir ** Mm singtUUre,*^ There was no telling what other matters 
of interest he might have touched upon, had not our phrenologist 
turned the conversation by observing that the bust of Lycurgus, in 
the Royal Academy, at Naples, was the image of Mazzini ; where- 
upon everybody went off at once about Rome and the Pope, 
Hungary, Louis Napoleon, Garibaldi, Russia, and the state of 
Venice, in such full cry, that it is a wonder how their mouths found 
opportunities to finish breakfast. It was, however, over at last, 
and then we all went upon deck, beneath an awning, to read, 
work, or smoke, until the heat was so intense that we could do 
notlung but lie down, completely overcome, in our berths, until 
dinner. This meal was a superior edition of breakfast ; and when 
it was over we went on deck again. The crew were lying lazily 
about, playing at cards and dominoes; and a young Maltese, 
whom I found out to be the first flute in the orchestra of the 
Italian Opera at Constantinople, played several popular airs from 
Norma and Lucrezia Borgia. He was a nice, intelligent fellow, 
and had established himself in a boat, upon deck, where he had 
his mattress and baggage, with a species of '* bachelor's kitchen," 
in which he made coffee and soup, cooked fish, boiled eggs, and 
concocted all sorts of dishes. As night came on, the fourth-class 
passengers arranged their different bivouacs — under the bulwarks, 
alongside of the guns, and about. One group was especially 
effective. A young Greek girl, her brother, and a little child in 
their charge — all from Tunis, and on their way to Athens — took 
up their position under the capstan, and looked so well — the man 
in his Albanian costume, and the girl in her petticoat, (for her 
night toilet only consisted in taking off her gown,) — that I did my 
best to make a sketch of them, which a more able hand has put 
on the wood. Guvami hunself could not have surprised some 
weaned masqueraders in a better pose. Am soon as it became 
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tolerable dusky, the fowls and ducks were assassinated by the 
light of a lantern at the side of the paddle-box, for the morrow's 




oonsomption ; and, later, a sheep shared the same fate. Then, one 
by one, the passengers of the cabins crept below ; but the heat 
was still so far beyond anything possible to be conceived, that I 
got my knapsack, as before, and laid myself down again upon the 
deck, where I was soon fiist asleep, being followed in my example 
by one or two more of my gasping fellow-travellers. This night I 
am not aware that the large rat paid us a viidt ; he was posnbly 
attracted by the results of the fowl-murders on the other side 
of the boat. Anyhow, I slept undisturbed until after four in the 
morning. 

The progress of the next day presented little variety. We still 
had nothing but blue sky and sea to look upon, when we sought 
distraction beyond the bulwarks of the steamer. Mademoiselle 
Yirginie was studying navigation with the Commissaire, in his 
cabin; she was there nearly all day. Pauline was incessantly 
employed i^n a piece of orochet-work, which lasted all ^ 
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journey, and got yery dirty towards the end of it — being one of 
those fearfully uncomfortable things called anti^maecusars, which 
hang on the backs of chairs, to make your hair rough and tumble 
over your head. About four o'clock in the afternoon we caught 
sight of Greece — high up over the larboard bow ; and at dinner- 
time a pretty stiff breeze came on, and the boat began to ride, 
which had the admirable effect of keeping the foreigners rather 
more quiet at table; indeed, one or two left it. At dusk, we 
passed Cerigo, one of our English possessions — a melancholy, 
reddish-rock island. It was difficult to conceive a more dreary 
time than the officer must have had of it who was stationed there 
with his handful of troops. I longed to have seen some small 
boat, by which I could have sent him a bundle of Galtgnams, 
and a few numbers of Punchy that we had on board. Then the 
little concert on deck began again — the opera airs bringing up 
thoughts of Grisi, and Covent Garden, and the London season, 
here, out and away, at one of the gates of the Archipelago ; and 
then, at nine o'clock, we all began to think of retiring. I did 




not try the berths agun; but the Maltese lent me a coat, and 
lying down on this, with my knapsack, as before, for a pillow, I 
was soon comfortably curled up with my own thoughts. I was, 
however, obliged to silence two runaway patriots from some of the 
Italian States, who had been arguing loudly for an hour upon the 
2 
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• 

affiiirs of Borne, without any chance of approaching a condnsion. 
When this was done, and the usual quantity of fowls had heen 
killed, as on the preceding night, everything became quiet, and I 
was soon wandering in the world of dreams. 
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CHAPTER m. 

ATHENS IN SIX HOUBS. 

On getting up at six, in the morning of the 28th, we found land 
about us in all directions. Passing the islands of Poros and 
Egina — the former poesesdng a fine arsenal, with every capabiHty 
for building large ships on English principles, if the money could 
but be found; and the latter, the remains of a noble temple — on 
our left, and Sunium on our right, we came to anchor in tiw 
PirsBus about half past nine. 

It was here that I found myself in the midst of the first Leyant* 
ine fency costumes, that attract the trayeller's attention — the real 
well-known bright Albanian dress of the masquerades and panoramie 
paper-hangings, to say nothing of Madame Tussaud's Byron. One 
after another, picturesque fellows, in clean white kilts, so to speak, 
and scarlet leggings, shot off from the shore in light boats, which 
they rowed admirably, having adopted our own &shion firom the 
people of the Ionian Islands. As soon as they had surrounded 
the bottom of the steamer's ladder, they commenced fighting in a 
most furious manner to get the best position ; banging each other 
with boat-hooks and large sticks, which they had evidently brought 
with them for the nonce, and climbing up the sides of the packet, 
like cats. In vain the crew of the Scamandre repulsed them — 
brushing them back into the swarm of boats, to get fireshly beaten 
by their fellows on whom they tumbled — they were up again 
like wasps, in an instant; and the passengers had enough to do to 
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avoid being involved in the battle, which continued even on deck, 
amongst the hotel touters. 

"I say, Mr! here, sir! Hotel d'Orient is the best. Here's 
the card, sir — old palace — Murray says ver good," cried one of 
the costumes. 

** Hi ! " screamed another; ** don't go with him, master — too 
dear ! Come with me ! " 

The parties were immediately engaged in single combat. 

"Hotel d'Angleterre k Ath^nes, tenu par Elias Polichrono- 
pulos et Yani Adamopulos," shouted another, all in a breath ; I 
copy the names from the card he gave me, f(M* tiiey vrere such as 
no one could remember. 

''Yes, sur; good hotel," sud his companion. "Look in. 
Murray, sir — page 24 — there, sir: here, mi: look, sir! " 

'* Who believes Murray ? " asked a fellow in plain clothes, with 
a strong Irish accent. 

" You would, if he put down your house in the handbook," 
replied another. 

They all appeared to have, more or less, a knowledge of 
English. 

At length, by dint of great strength of mind, combined with 
physical force, a few of us got into a boat, (having been told that 
the packet would wait until next morning in the harbor,) and we 
were soon standing on the quay of the Piraeus, the town being a 
collection of small, newly-built houses, consisting chiefly of mer- 
ehants' stores, customs establishments, and agents' offices, with 
some inferior caf^s, on one of which was written ** Grogfs-shop" in- 
tended, I suppose, as a translation of the more classical OlpOTttifXeor, 
on the other shutter. A nominal examination of the luggage of 
such of the passengers as were going to land took place on the 
quay, and every one was then allowed to go where he pleased. 
Just then, a good-looking fellow in an Albanian dress, stepped up 
to our party and proffered his services as guide, for the day, to 
Athens. His name was Bemetri Pomoni; he spoke excellent 
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English, and told us "that he was a subject of Queen Victoria; 
tkat he had lived in London, and that we should find his name in 
the eteraal Murray, page 25." They had all got their position by 
heart. We engaged Demetri for the day, and, hiring a shabby 
hack carriage, from a cluster of regular country railway flies, 
drawn up, in cabnstand rank, upon the port, we started off at a 
dismal pace for Athens, distant about five miles. 

It was very hot, and the road was very dusty — indeed, the 
whole country about appeared parched up to the -last degree 
of drought. We put up the windows, but the dust still got in, 
and, before long, oiir beards assumed a most yenerable appearance. 
We stopped to bait at a little wine-shed, half-way on the road, 
where there was a well, and where one or two Albanians, lounging 
about under a rude trellis of grapes, made an effective " bit." 
Here we had some iced lemonade, which appeared to be all the 
establishment aff)rded, with some lumps of Turkish sweetmeat; 
and then we dragged on again for another half-hour, in the heat 
and dust, until we were deposited at the door of the Hotel 
d'Orient — a fine house, furnished in the English fashion, and 
formerly a palace, as the touter had informed us. Demetri now 
told us that he let horses, with English saddles, to travellers ; and 
that, if we wished to see all the "lions," we must hire some, 
otherwise there would not be time to do so. So we had up some 
stumbling ponies from the town, for which we were to pay a dollar 
each; and then started to vLdt the wonders, and be back to 
dinner by five o'clock. 

" Athens in six hours" is rather quick work to be sure ; how- 
ever, after I had been taken the round of the usual sights, I 
should have been sorry to have remidned there much longer. But 
the exceeding beauty of the ruins can scarcely be overpraised ; 
albeit, the degree of enthusiasm, real or conventional, with which 
one regards them, must depend entirely upon such early classical 
training as the traveller may have been fortunate enough to have 
undergone. Tet I doubt whether I could have gazed upon those 
2* 
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graceful remains wit^ greater delight than I did on this occasion, 
had I gone through any further preparation to visit them, than had 
been affi)rded by an ordinary public school education. Apart 
from their histories and their associations — their lovely symmetry, 
the effect of their clean sandstone color against the bright blue 
sky, their admirable position, and the horizon of finely swelling 
purple hills almost surrounding them, broken to the south-west by 
the silver harbor of the Pirsdus, were quite sufficient to call up the 
most vivid sensations of delight. Their beauty, also, was enhanced 
by the pioturesque people who idled about them — all was so 
artistic, so sunny, so admirably thrown together, lliat whichever 
way the eye was turned, it appeared to rest on the reality of 
some exquisite drop-scene. 

Guardians are stationed where there is anything to knock off 
and carry away more portable than the Elgin marbles. The inte- 
rior of the temple of Theseus is used as a museum ; and the frag- 
ments are of greater interest, even to the most ordinary traveller, 
than such as he may elsewhere encounter. Here we made a 
luncheon from some singularly fine grapes and fresh figs, with 
bread, spread on part of a column, and then proceeded to the 
Acropolis, which Demetri had properly kept for the last visit. 
From hence the view was most superb, but it wanted the relief of 
green. Every^ing, for miles round, was baked up. The channel 
of the Ilyssus was without water, and the barley which covers the 
undulating ground had all been cut, leaving only the naked hot 
reddish tracts of land. The guardians had a sort of habitation 
below the Propylaea, and cultivated a few vegetables in small 
artificial gardens, the leaves of which looked quite refreshing. 
Amongst the masses of marble ruins which the Turks had tumbled 
down from the Parthenon, to make cannon-balls from, or grind up 
for mortar, several wild plants trmled and flourished. One of 
these bore a green fruit, which, being ripe, burst into dust the 
instant it was touched, however gently, by the foot; and the 
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guides appeared more Mixious to call the attention of the visitors to 
this feet, than to the solemn glories of the Acropolis. 

As we were standing before the Erectheum, Demetri said, 
•* When I was in London, sir, I lived in Enston Square ; and I 
used often to look at the Caryatides, at the side of St. Pancras 
Church; and think of this temple." It must have been a strong 
home feeling that called up associations of Athens and the Acrop- 
oUs, amidst the mud, stunted shrubs, metropolitan atmosphere, and 
omnibuses of the New Road ! 

We had killed all our lions by five o'clock ; and, by making all 
use of our eyes and tongues, had become as well acquainted with 
the positions and appearance of ihe Tower of the Winds, and the 
Arch of Hadrian; the Areopagus and polished Anti-Malthusian 
jdope ; the Stadium, and the prison of ^Socrates, as Demetri 
himself. Our horses, too, were tolerably weary; and so we 
returned to the hotel through Athens, which is as dirty, irregu- 
lar, uninteresting a place as can well be imagined. An eaormous 
village is a better name for it than an insignificant city. 

The dinner, to which six or eight of us sat down, was perfectly 
English. We had the luxuries of anchovy and cayenne with our 
fish, Survey's sauce with our steaks, and a bottle of pale ale was 
gravely put down before me and my compatriots. Our plates and 
dishes had a Britbh name on their backs, and our knives were ac- 
credited by '* Deane, Monument Yard." One only comprehends 
to the full« under similar circumstances, the extent of business per- 
taining to certain of our London houses. The traveller's story of 
the English-built omnibus running from the city to the Parthenon, 
with the cad, named Themistocles, crying, '' 'Cropolis, 'Reo- 
theum I " and of the placard of Warren's Blacking, posted on the 
temple of Victory Apteros, may prove a truth yet. 

I strolled through some of the streets after dinner, and my 
companion, who was a smoker, was delighted at the quantity of 
latakia he oould purchase for a few pence. Some people came up 
and Q&red curiooties lor sale : these chiefly coDsisted of ohaplets 
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of shells from the Archipelago, made up with little glass beads, 
and walking-sticks and pipe-tubes of Parnassus Blackthorn. 

Possibly the most novel feature of my stroll was the lettering on 
the shops, &c., everywhere in the familiar Greek character, hith- 
erto only associated with my Merchant Tailor's School knowledge 
of the Diatessaron, Isocrates, and the Iliad, but now used to 
betoken the store of the baker, the coffee-house keeper, and the 
bookseller. At one of the latter establishments I bought a child's 
first primer, for twenty-five lepta — about twopence-halfpenny. 
iBie curiosity of seeing little urchins, who can scarcely speak, 
puzzling out their Greek characters, must be as great as that 
which everybody experiences and notices upon first landing in 
France, on hearing the children squabbling in that language. It 
may not be out of place to give a page of the book I purchased : — 
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The streets became more striking as the warm twilight crept 
over them, and the people turned out to walk in great numbers, or 
sat at tlieir doors. The Albanian and the Turkisti costumes, or 
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mixtures of each, were those generally worn ; that is to say, by 
the men — those of the women betraying little yariety of taste. 
All the former were smoking; the narrow thorough&res were 
foggy with tobacco ; and clouds poured forth from the windows 
of the cafiSf whilst the customers were mostly eating quince 
ices — very large and cheap, but not particularly nice. A 
great number of fugitives from Rome were clustered about, and 
their pallid &ces wore a sadly anxious and jaded look. The 
Greek government allowed these poor fellows lodging in some 
bairacks, and about fourpence a day for their keep. 

Our carriage of the morning took us back to the Pirseus about 
half-past nine. The night was most lovely, and the solemn effect 
of the Acropolis in the clear moonlight, with Hymettus in the 
distance, more impres^ve than anything I had ever seen. Every- 
thing was still along the road, except at the half-way shed, where 
the same people appeared to have been lounging about once the 
morning. The water in the harbor was like glass, and the air so 
transparent, that the sharp outline of the vessels lying even at a 
condderable distance, was most remarkable. Amongst these was 
H. M. S. Sharpshooter, which will perhaps account for my 
hearing the air of ** Jim Crow " played on a violin in the ** grogs- 
shop." But beyond this absurdity, nothing broke the silence, 
and, before the quivering ripples that our boat produced had quite 
died away, I had gone down to my berth for the first time — the 
temperature being considerably lower than before ; and, very tired 
with the day's work, soon fell asleep. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

8HTBNA. 

At five o'clock the next morning, the 29th, all the old noise 
began again — the same frightful riot, clanking of chains, bawling 
and stamping overhead, that appeared necessary to move the 
steamer — in the middle of which they shut down onr hatchway, 
and threw a tarpaolin over it, which bronght me from my berth in 
an instant. 

I found we had taken in several deck passengers — chiefly 
Greeks. An Albanian family had encamped in the flatrboat upon 
deck. There was a young man and his wife, her brother, a 
very old woman, and a baby ; and they had made a perfect nest 
of bedding, carpets, and baggage, in which they all huddled. 
There was a look of extreme misery and broken spirit about these 
poor people that was excessively painful. They did not appear to 
have anything more than a melon or two, and some coarse bread, 
for their stores ; and they drank the tepid water from a tub on 
deck. Our little milliners took the baby under their care in the 
cabin, for which the mother — a mere girl herself — was most 
grateful. The conveyance was effected entirely by pantomime, 
for each was ignorant of the other's language, and very prettily it 
was done. The family was bound to Smyrna, to pack figs — a 
wretched employment enough, I should imagine, but one which 
appeared to be worth the migration. The girl's head was dressed in 
the manner I had seen most prevalent at Athens. First, she wore 
the oommon searlet skull-cap, bound round with a yellow handker* 
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chief. Oyer this, again, her long black hair was wound, neatly 
plaited ; and about it, but irregularly, were hung a few trifling 
coins, with holes bored in them. The effect altogether was novel 
and graceful. 

Our course lay amongst many islands, none of them striking ; 
and, indeed, some were bare stony hills, rising at once from the 
sea. We could only read to get through the day, for it was again 
too hot to talk, and no particularly exciting events occurred. The 
cabin-boy, to be sure, was found out in telling stories, and sen- 
tenced to have his hair cut close to his head, for a punishment, 
which was done by an amateur hand, in a fashion the most extraor- 
dinary ; and the cook, who had been six years with Cavaignac, 
and three with Changamier, in Africa, bad a row with the com- 
mtssaire, or purser, because the passengers had complidned of his 
fricassee de pouht that morning, suggesting that it was made from 
the results of the preceding chief cabin dinner ; and would not 
stand any more omelettes. So he promised that special fowls 
should be reserved for the next dish, and that an artfiil compound 
of eggs and onions, which he termed osu/s d la tripe, should super- 
sede the omelettes ; and thus harmony was restored, and the day 
wore lazily on. Yirginie and Pauline dressed and undressed the 
baby every half -hour, and made it a little coat, amidst a pitiless 
storm of badinage. The Marseilles brunette was lost in a volume 
of Alfred de Musset's poetry. I did not see what she was 
reading, but if congeniality had led her to reflect upon the Anda- 
louse, her thoughts must have been more or less remarkable. 
Our phrenologist had fixed the American to a game of chess, 
played upon a little portable board, with card men that slipped 
into the squares, and were difficult to be distinguished ; and tho 
rest of the folks sent the winged moments flying upon wreaths of 
cigar smoke, as they re-read old newspapers, or lay down in their 
berths. However, night came at last ; and when we awoke the 
next mortiing at daybreak, we were informed that we were ap 
proachiag Smyrna. 
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It was very pleasant to hear this — to be told that the land I saw 
close to us was Asia, and that the distant slender spires that 
rose from the thickly clustered houses were minarets — that I 
should have twelve hours to go on shore, and see real camels, fig- 
trees, Bcheiks, and veiled women! And yet I could scarcely 
persuade myself that such was the case : that the distant Smyrna 
— of which I had only heard, in the Levant mail, as a remote 
place, burnt down once a year, where figs came from — was 
actually within a good stone's throw of the steamer. When the 
engines stopped, the boat was surrounded with light caiques, con- 
taining now all Turks, who clustered round the ladder in the usual 
fashion ; but they were more quiet and grave than the intruders of 
the Piraeus. Some were custom-house ofiicials, others brought off 
fresh fruits, others meat, and some of the boats only held solemn 
old gentlemen of the real rhubarb-selling race, whose objict was 
merely curiosity, and a more perfect enjoyment of their pipes. 

After breakfast, at whieh we had one ^f the most delicious 
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melons I ever tasted, with a very thin, smooth, green rind, and 
white inside, bought from the boats, a vcUet de place was selected, 
and we went on shore; entering the city from the port, along 
which the flags of the different consuls were hoisted, by an arched 
way. Of couise the basaars were the first attraction ; as a matter 
of course, our dragoman led us to them. And very novel and 
striking was tlie introduction to them. The shops, which were all 
open, were built of wood, on stone or brick basements, like the 
harraques one may see nearer home, at Boulogne Fair. They 
could be shut in by one enormous shutter, folding down from 
above, which, when folded up, formed a sort of pent-house ; so 
that, as the thoroughfare was very narrow, there was not a space 
of above three or four feet between one of these and its opposite 
fellow. This was covered in by very light, thin boards, almost 
like hurdles, and occasionally large pieces of canvas, or, what was 
very picturesque, a thick-leaved vine, to keep out the sun. The 
floors of these shops were raised between two and three feet from 
the ground. On this a carpet was spread — usually one of Uie 
Turkish hearth-rugs we are familiar with in England ; and here the 
master sat with his pipe, surrounded by his wares. 

Apart firom the party-colored and changing crowd which filled 
the thoroughfare, I was most struck with the wares exposed for 
sale — calling up the renewed indefinable feeling of pleasure al 
seeing things laid out to be bought at ordinary common-plaoe 
prices, which we only knew at home as the products of long my»* 
terious voyages from other quarters of the globe. Here, wsw 
huge morsels of the ''best Turkey sponge," redolent of ocean 
depths, and heavy with the sea-sand that still filled their pores : 
there, were baskets of yellow rhubarb, cakes of aromatic opium, 
and bags of fresh clammy dates, ready to burst with their very 
sweetness. Then we came to a perfumer's, where the otto of rosea 
scented the air all round, even from its little thick gilded bottles, 
with their small reservoir of essence ; where the musk purses and 
tablets also contributed their odor, and the rosaries hung aboi|| had 
3 
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their beads turned from dark and fragrant aloes-wood. Anon 
were beautiful arms from Damascus — arabesqued and glittering 
blades, with jewelled handles and velvet-colored sheaths, — curi- 
ous and elaborately mounted pistols, and strangoly-picturesque 
JBbre-arms, amongst which might haply be seen, as the greatest 
curiosity of all, to the vender, a double-barrelled percussion gun, 
from Birmingham. Then came rich carpets, and quilted coats of 
silk, scarlet caps, and costly pipes of every shape and fabric ; and 
then a seller of sherbet — real Eastern sherbet — at something 
more than a half-penny a cup ; or a dresser of kebobs, and pillaff, 
plying his trade in the very centre of the above-named rarities. 

In themselves, the shops most striking at first sight, were those 
for selling glass lamps, such as were hung in the mosques and 
Greek churches ; and slippers, of every bright color, worked with 
thread of gold and silver. I have spoken of the gay crowds wlio 
jostled one another through the bazaars. Every passenger ap- 
peared to wear a fresh costume. Turks, Albanians, Persians, 
Egyptians, and Circassians, — merchants, scheiks, dervishes, slaves, 
and water-sellera, — with every variety of head-dress, from the 
simple scarlet fez, to the tall black sheepnakin cap, or the huge 
white or green turban, that looked several stories high, and might 
have served for the owner's store-room, — were jumbled up together 
in a strange kaleidoscope, as bewildering as it was attractive. 
One wanted several eyes to watch all that was going on at once ; 
and when a jangling train of fourteen or fifteen camels came 
blundering along the passage, the two sides of which they almost 
swept with their packages, the delight of all our party was complete. 
Everything was so bright, so novel; everything so much more 
than realized our expectations, — not a very common occurrence 
with travellers, — that I do not believe, throughout the future 
journey, any impressions were conveyed more vivid than those we 
experienced during our first half hour in the bazaars of the sunny, 
iHUStling, beauty-teeming Smyrna. 

The appearaiiee of our guide put all the merchants on the alert. 
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One handsome, merry-faced fellow aecosted me in excellent Eng- 
lish, as follows : — 

** How d' ye do, sir : very well? that 's right. Look here, sir; 
beautifiil musk purse; very fine smell. Ten piastres." 

(A piastre is worth two pence and a fraction.) 

** How did you learn to speak English so well ? " I asked. 

"All English gentlemen come to me, sir," he said, **and I 
learn it from the ships, and from the Americans. Shako hands, 
sir: that's right. Buy the purse, sir." 

** How much is it ? " asked one of our party. 

*' Six piastres," replied the brother of the merchant, who alsv; 
spoke English, but had uot heard the first price. 

" And you asked me ten ! " I said to the other. 

** So I did, sir," he replied, with a laugh; "then if I get tht 
other four, that's my profit. But what's four piastres to an 
English gentleman ?•— nothing. It's too little for him to know 
about. Come — buy the purse. What will you give ? " 

** Five piastres," I answered. 

" It is yours," he answered, directly, throwing it to me. 

" What a merry fellow you are ! " I observed. 

" Yes, sir ; I laugh always : very good to laugh. English gen* 
tlemen like to laugh, I know : laugh very well. Look at his 
turban — Idugh at that ! " 

He directed our attention to an old Turk, who was going by, 
with a most ludicrous and towering head-dress. It was diverting 
to find him making fun of bis compatriot. 

"Good-by, sir," he said; "come and see me when you come 
back, and buy some figs for London. Good figs, sir. Mr. Mille 
knows me at the hotel, and Mr. Hanson knows me : everybody 
knows me. Good voyage, sir." 

As we left the bazaar, one of our companions had a letter to 
deliver to a merchant ; and, whilst waiting for him in the court 
of the house, I saw nearly two hundred people packing figs in 
drums, for the English market. This court was at the end of a 
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long alley of acacia and fig trees, under the shade of which the 
packers took their seats. They first carried them from the ware* 
houses, on the floor of which I saw hundreds of bushels, brought 
in on camels, from the country. They were then pulled into shape 
— this task being confided to females ; and, after that, sent on to 
the men who packed them. They gathered six or seven, one 
after the other, in their hand ; and then wedged them into the 
drum, putting a few superior ones on the top, as we have seen 
done with strawberries. Each packer had a basin of, I believe, 
sea water at his side, with some leaves floating in it. When the 
drum was full, three or four of these leaves were placed on the top, 
and a little boy took it away to be fastened up. A man gave me 
some of the figs to eat : they were between ripe and dry, and had 
none of the saccharine efilorescence about them that we see on 
our dessert figs, in England. The people at work were Greeks ; 
and the girls were mostly very handsome. 

The next scene of interest we arrived at was a large enclosure, 
with a fountain in the centre, which appeared to be the rendezvous 
of all the caravan camels. They were there by hundreds — not 
brothers to the broken-spirited, mangy, solitary animal, who whilome 
went about our English villages with a monkey and a dancing bear ; 
nor relations to that consumptive, dull-eyed, ragged beast, whom I 
remember to have seen in every procession at Astley'S, of every 
locality where a camel could not have been supposed, by any outlay 
of the treasures he carried on his back, or facility of land or water 
communication, to have possibly arrived — I would not swear that 
he was not introduced into the Battle of Waterloo, and Mazeppa — 
but rugged, noisy, muscular brutes, not moving out of the way for 
anybody, and sufficiently independent and obstinate, when they 
chose, to knock over all sympathy with their popularly-acknowl- 
edged patient and enduring character. For your camel is a great 
obtainer of pity^ under false pretences. He can be as self-willed 
and vicious as you please; and his bite is particularly severe. 
When once his powerful teeth have festened, it is with the greatest 
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difficulty that he is forced to relinquish his hold. The pitiful 
noise, too, which he makes on being over-laden, is all sham, as 
small natural historians remark. It proceeds from sheer idleness, 
rather than a sense of oppression. With many camels, if you 
make pretence to put a small object on their backs — a tile, or a 
stone, for instance — whilst they are kneeling down, they begin 
mechanically to bellow, and blink their eyes, and assume such a 
dismal appearance of suffering and anguish, that it is perfectly 
painful for susceptible natures to regard them. And yet, when 
their load is well distributed and packed, they can move along 
under seven hundred weight. 

Of the camels we saw in this square, some were being unpacked, 
others had just arrived from the interior, and others were kneeling 
down to have their new burthens adjusted, moaning most griev- 
ously the whole time. The loads were built up very high, and 
fiustened to their backs with a contrivance like an enormous 
elothes-peg. This rude harness was, for the most part, adorned 
with shells, worsted tufb, and other finery — the object of this 
being to divert the glance of the Evil Eye — and each carried an 
ill-toned bell. Their riders either vaulted across their backs as 
they knelt down, or sprang up by putting the left foot in the bend 
of their powerful necks, and so climbing on to the hump, as they 
were going on. When there, they twisted their legs round a 
species of pummel, rising from what cannot be termed a saddle, 
and then went on their way, guiding the animal by hitting him 
with a stick on the side of the head opposite to that direction which 
they wished him to take. 

Our guide did not have much of a dnecure this day. From the 
camelry we went on to a mosque — a small edition of St. Sophia, 
to be spoken of hereafter. No firman was requisite to enter. A 
few piastres dispelled all Mahommedan prejudices, and allowed the 
feet of the Giaour to press the sacred matting: but we were 
obliged to take off our shoes, and leave them at the door. This 
edifice was not very striking. The chief decorations, consisting of 
3* 
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common glass lamps, ostrich eggs, and horse-hair swishes, were of a 
trumpery character. One old gentleman, in a huge white turban, 
was droning out some verses of the Koran, on a raised platform, 
and an idiot was curled up in a corner ; these, with our party, 
comprised the congregation. We next went on to the Slave 
Market, which was held in a hot court-yard, with a tree in the 
centre. Two black men, a black woman with a baby, and a little 
boy were its only occupants; and they had squatted down 
together in the fierce sun, until their brains must almost have 
dried up and rattled, like nuts, in their skulls. The men grinned 
at us and held out their hands for money ; the woman took no 
notice, but continued unconcernedly nursing her baby; and the 
boy nestled in the dust, and played with it. There was nothing to 
excite compassion; in fact, the Slave Market was pronounced a 
fjulure. One of our companions tried to get up a little virtuous 
indignation, and began to talk about the degraded condition of 
human beings, with other Exeter-Hall conventionalities; but he 
could not excite the sympathies of the party, and the American 
having made a daring observation to the effect that if he saw one 
of these slaves and an elephant, side by side, he should think the 
latter the more intelligent of the two, we all hurried out to stop the 
argument which was evidently impending. 

From the Slave Market we were taken a long, hot, up-hill walk, 
to the ruins of the castle on Mount Pagas, from which the view, 
fine as it was, hardly compensated for the trouble. Thence 
descending, and passing some cemeteries and public fountains, we 
came to the outskirts of the city, which consist chiefly of gardens, pro- 
ducing olives, oranges, raisins, and figs, irrigated by creaking water- 
wheels, worked by donkeys. At one of these I saw a droll con- 
trivance. The donkey, who went round and round, was blinded, 
and in front of him was a pole, one end of which was fixed to the 
axle, and the other slightly drawn towards his head-gear, and there 
tied ; so that, from the spring, he always thought somebody was 
pulling him on. The guide told me that idle fellows would 
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contrive some rude mechanism, so that a stick should fall upon the 
hind-quarters of the animal at every round, and so keep him to 
his work, whilst they went to sleep under the trees. 




We returned to the port through the Armenian quarter of the 
town, where the houses are European in their style, and well built. 
At the Hotel des Deux Augustes, we sat down to a capital dinner ; 
and afterwards, in the cool evening, walked about the Frank 
quarter of the town, and were well repaid by the sight of scores of 
beautiful Greek girls, sitting at their doors and peeping from their 
windows, in all the streets. An intelligent Hungarian, whom we 
met at the tahle-d^hote, accompanied us. He was evidently very 
popular with the fair Smyrniotes; for nothing but bright smiles 
and laughing eyes greeted him in every direction. Yet he knew hifl 
value ; for he told me that, on a feir average, there were fourteen 
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girls to every eligible young man, in Smyrna ; which was a sad 
prospect, indeed! 

At length the time came for ns to reembark. With the solemn 
chant of the Muezzims, calling the futhfiil to prayers from the 
minarets, sounding over the city, we bade good-night to Smyrna. 
And then, as I crept down to our old cabin in the Scamandre, 
and that venerable boat once more got into action, as her joints 
warmed up, all the events of the day appear^ like some bright 
dream. 

But the recollection of the dream b still vivid ; nor is it likely 
soon to pass away. 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE FIKST DAY AT CONOTANTmOPIA 

I FOUND, next morning, we had taken in some more passengers 
at Smyrna. Gt)ing up upon deck, I nearly tumbled over two old 
Turks, who had spread their carpets towards Mecca, and were 
going through all those curious performances which compose the 
prayers of a Mussulman. The most difficult of these — which 
thej achieved with wonderful agility for two such old gentlemen — 
consisted in fidling suddenly on their faces, and then getting up 
again, solely by the agency of their feet — as we see boys do, 
when their arms are put back over a stick to play at oock-fighting, 
which this certainly beat. Then they repeated it, and recovered 
themselves in a similar manner, always going through the feat 
twice, and preluding it by bending down their heads with their 
hands on their knees, as if going to '* make a back/' Nothing 
put them out. The sailors were hauling ropes about and arranging 
baggage; and now and then stumbling against them, but they 
went tiirough the entire programme as composedly as if they had 
been quite by themselves. 

This day wo entered the Dardanelles, about noon, and passed a 
great many ships, of all countries — more, indeed, than I have 
seen at the entrance to the Thames — beating up towards the Sea 
of Marmora. In two hours, we anchored for a while between the 
two castles of Europe and Aaa, to land the mails and transact 
other business, at a dreary little town close to the former fort, 
known as Chanak-Kalessi to the Turks, and as the Dardanelles to 
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US. The people put of in boats, and brought rude pottery for sale, 
made here to a great extent. The traffic was principally in tall, 
and not ungraceful water-jugs, ornamented with gold leaf; but I 
bought a bottle, made like a stag, as a present for a friend — 
certainly, the ugliest thing I ever saw in my life. 





We had a disonssion, whilst waitmg here, about the story of 
Hero and Leander, but no one knew where to look for Sestos and 
Abydos; nor is the course the young lover took at all decided 
upon. Lord Byron crossed where we were now lying. He came 
oyer diagonally with the current^ which made the distance about 
four English miles firora starting to landing, ahhough the Hellespont 
here is not much more than a mile across; and the distance was 
accomplished in an hour and ten minutes. Had we watted longer, 
I should haye tried it myself, with the American ; for there did not 
appear any remarkable difficulty about it — certainly nothing to 
make its accomplishment a matter of record. 

On starting again, we were accompanied by a fliioal of very 
large fish, with sharp noses and fins; they kept up with the 
steamer for a great distance, leaping about in a cimous fashion, 
and racing, as it were, in pairs, until they all disappeared together 
with a white gleam, and left us once more to our own devices. 

The ships continued all along the Dardanelles, and there was 
yery little else to engage our attention, the low hills that form the 
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coafit on either side being very bare and monotonous. Indeed, if 
a little scandal had not been started about Yirginie's prolonged 
disappearance aft^r dinner, and subsequent discovery in the com- 
m%ssaire*s cabin, I do not know how we should have got through 
the evening. Yet we all sat on deck until a late hour that 
evening, for it was the last of our voyage, and the cool wind 
coming down from the Euxine made it very pleasant. 

At half past seven the next morning, the first of September, we 
caught our first sight of Constantinople, with its white buildings 
and minarets glittering in the sun, at the extremity of the Sea of 
Marmora. I was not sorry to find the end of my journey ap- 
proaching ; and there was something very refreshing in the antici- 
pation of an Eastern bath and regular bed-room, after the con- 
tracted arrangements for washing, and the crowded berth-cabin of 
the Scamcmdre. The Turks and G-reeks bundled up their luggage 
into bales; the other passengers got anxious about their efi^ts, 
and kept hovering round the hold; and the French girls came 
forth in their smartest toilettes. Everybody was anxious to land. 

I must confess that the first view of Stamboul, as we neared that 
part of the city, certainly disappointed me. I had heard and read 
such extraordinary accounts of the beauty of the coup-d*(xil, and 
my expectations had been raised to such an absurd height, that, 
although I knew I was staring hard at the Mosque of St. Sophia, 
and that the dark cypress grove coming down to the blue water before 
us surrounded the Sultan's hareem, and that this blue water was 
the Bosphorus, my first exclamation to myself was, " And is this 
all ! " But when we rounded the Seraglio Point and slowly 
glided into the Golden Horn, where the whole gorgeous panorama 
opened upon me in its unequalled loveliness, the feeling of wonder 
and admiration became absolutely oppressive. I had never been 
so strangely moved before, but once — when I looked down upon 
London, by night, from a balloon. 

To speak of the magnificent dotnes and lofty minarets that 
detached themselves from the amphitheatres of buildings as we 
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proceeded, and stood in clear white relief against the bright blue 
sky ; or of the quaint houses, and intermingled foliage, and grace- 
ful cypress groves that climbed to the very summits of the hills, 
and stretched far away in the distance — of the thousand ships that 
the noble harbor brought alongside the very streets — the fairy 
palaces commencing to border the Bosphorus — the light gilded 
wherries that darted by in all directions, amidst the tame sea-birds 
who rode upon the clear rippling water — the gaily-colored crowds 
upon the bridge — the vivid sunlight — the exhilarating atmos- 
phere — above all, perhaps, the sudden change from the ennui of 
a sea-voyage — is only to repeat what everybody has said who has 
ever visited Constantinople — to anticipate what everybody will 
say on future arrivals. And yet, perfectly aware of this, I cannot 
stay my pen in an attempt to convey some rude notion — to 
produce some coarse rough sketch of the enchanted scene that sur- 
rounded me. The buildings on either side of the Gulden Horn — 
for so is the harbor termed, which runs up between the Turkish 
and Frank divisions of Constantinople — these quaint, toy-box 
houses came to the very water's edge ; so closely, indeed, that the 
lowest seemed to float on it. There was a light unsubstantialitj 
about them — a tottering, half tumble-down look, that harmo- 
nized admirably with the architecture of the mosques and pinnacles. 
One regular, Thames^ide, eight-storied warehouse, would have 
spoiled the whole picture. Behind us, at Scutari, on the Asiatic 
side, the eye still fell on minarets, domes, and palaces ; cypress 
groves, and leafy terraces, with a background of blue hills, and the 
picturesque little steeple, known as Leander's or the Maiden's 
Tower, rising from the bright sea in front. Everywhere, the 
water-side rows of buildings were seen through forests of ships, the 
lines of which were agreeably broken by the slanting spars of the 
felucca-rigged vessels, which formed the greater portion of those at 
anchor. In the middle of the stream were ten or twelve noble 
men-of-war, — the largest of the Ottoman navy; nearer, was a 
fleet of steamers, of all sizes, from the fine boats of the Peninsular 



Digitized 



by Google 



A MONTH AT CONSTANTINOPLE. 45 

and Oriental, or Austrian Lloyd's, Company, to the little craft 
that went to Therapia, or Prince's Island, every day. The port 
was swarming with life; the men in the caiques were moving 
about as thickly as one has seen boats at a rowing match, yet not 
more than was the ordinary custom. Heavy barges, manned by 
Arabs, were being pulled up and down the Golden Horn. Light- 
ers, filled with melons, skins, grain, and bales, were slowly nearing 
the quays ; and, where the landing-places were, there was such a 
jam of wherries — each forced, as nearly as possible, up to the 
stairs — that it was marvellous how they were ever extricated with 
their passengers. All was picturesque form and motion ; and over 
the entire view was thrown such a glorious flood of sunny light — 
sparkling in the water, dazzling as it was thrown back from the 
minarets, and twinkling on the humblest casements — that for 
once, and once only, the realization of some glittering scene from 
childhood's story-book visions appeared to be accomplished. 

There was very little confusion here on disembarking ; and no 
serious fighting amongst the hotel-keepers, as at Athens ; for the pas- 
sengers had mostly settled in their own minds where to go to, during 
the voyage. The good-tempered, intelligent Misseri — Eothen's 
Misseri — collected his intended inmates into a large caique for the 
Hotel d' Angleterre ; and young Destuniano (whose father was for- 
merly the best dragoman at Constantinople, and now keeps the 
Hotel d'Europe) followed. I was with the latter, being anxious 
not to break up a little party we had formed during the voyage. 

As we were putting off from the old Scamandre, a gilded barge 
approached us, in which were sitting two imposing Turks, officers 
of the customs. Their proper duty was to examine our luggage ^ 
but a bribe of three piastres — a little more than sixpence for the 
party — satisfied all their scruples. They gravely received this ; 
and then, not proud, saluted our party, and went away to another 
boat. I must own my ears tingled when I reflected that my own 
share of a pecuniary offering to these noble and gorgeous gentlemen 
had been under a penny. But there was little need for delicaey 
4 
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upon the matter. It appears perfectly understood that the Cus- 
toms at Constantinople are established for individual benefit ; and 
thus not a dollar of any kind of duty ever fiads its way into the 
Sultan's treasury. 

We landed at the Tophane stairs, and at once found enough to 
occupy all our attention. First of all, five or six Turkish women 
got out of a boat just before us, veiled up to their eyes, and looking 
very like the nuns in the incantation scene of Robert the Devil, 
before they throw off their dresses ; only these had black skirts. 
Then there were a great many sellers of fruit and cakes — the 
former consisting of grapes, honestly and literally as large as 
plovers' eggs, and the latter of a species of pancake. Their appear- 
ance, with their little tables, very like what the pea-and-thimble 
men used to carry at the races, was very novel and amusing. 
Directly, down came a string of mules laden with rubbish from the 
buildings at Pera ; and they unloaded themselves by going down 
on their haunches, when they reached the landing, and allowing 
tlieir panniers at one end to slide off. Next, some sturdy porters, 
or Hamals, seized upon our luggage. These 
fellows, who were mostly past the prime of 
life, wore their knots half way down their 
backs, and appeared capable of carrying im- 
mense weights. Preceded by them, we set 
off, jostled by crowds in every variety of strik- 
ing costume, and picking our way amongst the 
half-wild dogs, who lay about the streets by 
scores, and did not get out of the way for any 
one. 

Stamboul may be termed Constantinople 
proper, inhabited by the Turks, and contain- 
ing the seraglio, chief mosques, great public 
offices, bazaars, and places of government and 
It is the most ancient and most important part, 
Galata is the Wapping of the city : here wo find 
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dirly shops for ships' stores, merchants' counting-houses, and tipsy 
sailors. Taphani is so called from the large gun-factory close at 
hand. Both these suburbs are ^tuated at the base of a very steep 
hill ; the upper part of which is Pera, the district allotted to the 
Franks, or foreigners, and containing the palaces of the ambassa- 
dors, the hotels, the European shops, and the most motley popula- 
tion under the sun. Scutari is to Stamboul, as Birkenhead to 
Liverpool ; and is in Asia. It is important in its way, as being 
the starting-place of all the caravans going inland. There are 
some other districts of less interest to the average tourist. 

As soon as we left the landing-place, and entered the steep 
lane that leads up to Pera, all the enchantment vanished. In 
an instant, I felt that I had been taken behind the scenes of a 
great ** eflfect." The Constantinople of Vauxhall Gardens, a few 
years ago, did not differ more, when viewed, in front from the 
gallery, and behind from the dirty little alleys bordering the 
river. The miserable, narrow, ill-paved thoroughfare did not 
present one redeeming feature, — not even picturesque dreariness. 
The roadway was paved with all sorts of ragged stones, jammed 
down together without any regard to level surface ; and encum- 
bered with dead rats, melon-rinds, dogs, rags, brickbats, and rub- 
bish, that had fallen through the mules' baskets, as they toiled 
along it. The houses were of wood — old and rotten ; and bear- 
ing traces of having been once painted red. There had been 
evidently never any attempt made to clean them, or their windows 
or doorways. Here and there, where a building had been burnt, 
or had tumbled down, all the ruins remained as they had fallen. 
Even the better class of houses had an uncared-for, mouldy, plague- 
imbued, decaying look about them ; and with their grimy lattices, 
instead of windows, on the upper stories, and dilapidated shutters 
and doors on the ground floors, it was difficult to imagine that 
they were inhabited by people who had such notions, according to 
report, of home and deailliness, that they never sought for society 
apart from their own divans, or harems, and never were fit for 
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prayers, until they had, more or less effectively, washed them- 
selves. 

We found our hotel possessed the double advantage of being a 
stone building, and completely insulated — a great comfort in so 
combustiWe a district as Pera. I got a good bedroom, that over- 
looked the Bosphorus, part of the Golden Horn, and a few of the 
Mosques ; came to an understanding about expenses, — which is 
always advisable ; had the inexpressible comfort of washing and 
dressing in a large well-appointed room, after the confined closet 
of the Scamandre ; and then we all sat down to breakfast, 
learning that everything was to be had in Constantinople but 
fresh butter. Some white bitter compound, perfectly uneatable, 
was produced once or twice during my stay ; but it was so unpal- 
atable, that we usually preferred " Irish ;*' and at last came to eat, 
with a relish, what many of our English servants would have 
turned up their noses at. The tea was excellent, and so were the 
cutlets ; but there was some wine on the table, — a native produc- 
tion, I believe, — like very bad still champagne, sickened witii 
coarse moist sugar, to which I preferred the grapes in their natural 
state.' 

There was the most wonderful waiter at this hotel that I ever 
saw — a tall, thin, lath-built fellow, from Venice, who sprang and 
darted about the saUe-drtnanger in such an extraordinary manner 
— changing the dish of meat into that of figs, with such strange 
rapidity ; waiting upon twenty people at once ; banging out at one 
door, and directly afterwards in at another quite opposite, and 
wearing such an odd, tight dress, that we christened him Arlechino. 
He poured out tea for everybody, drew a dozen corks, shot into the 
kitchen, came back and said he had thrashed the cook, who was a 
Greek, frightened two or three guests of nervous fibre so, by his 
activity, that they were afraid to ask for anything — in fact, did so 
much that I don't suppose anybody would have been astonished to 
have seen him take a leap, and disappear through the dial of the 
clock, or the centre of a picture, or any other of those strange 
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points which harlequins generally select for their sadden depart- 
ures. 

Breakfast over, by this accomplished fellow's assistance, I pre- 
pared to go A)rth with the impatience of feeling that the world of 
Constantinople was all before me. I found a ready dragoman in 
the hall, — another Demetri, and a Greek also, as may be sup- 
posed, — and with him I started down another steep hill towards 
Galata. This thoroughfare was just as narrow and dirty as the 
former one; but it was bordered with shops kept by Italians, 
Greeks and Frenchmen. There were many English articles for sale, 
— stockings, cotton prints, cutlery and blacking. In one window 
was a number of Punch, with one of Mr. Leech's clever cuts, 
attracting the puzzled gaze of some Leyantines ; at a comer was a 
sign-board, with ** Furnished Apartments to Let," painted on it ; 
and on the wall of a small burying-ground a Turk sat with a tray 
of Birmingham steel pens on cards. 

The number of veiled women, straggling and shuffling about, 
in their large, awkward, yellow Wellington boots, — for I can 
describe them in no better fashion, — first 
engaged my observation. The greater por- 
tion of them were clad in a cumbersome 
wrapper, or ferigee, of what appeared to be 
coarse brown serge, entirely concealing the 
figure. When it was drawn up a little, one 
could see the naked skin of the leg just ap- 
pearing above the foot ; for socks and stock* 
ings are unknown to the inmates of the ha- 
reems. They thrust these odious boots into 
slipshod slippers wiUiout heels when they go 
abroad ; and the difficulty of keeping them on 
produces a most ungamly, shuffling, in-toed 
gait. The veil, or yashmack, is of one or two pieces, arranged as 
shown in the illustration. It is now made of such fine material, — 
a simple layer of tarlatan in most instances, — that the features are 
4* 
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perfectly discernible through it ; and the more coquettish beauties 
allow something more than their eyes to be seen, where it divides. 
These last features are wonderfully fine — dark, heavy-lashed, and 
almond-shaped ; and they derive a strange force of expression from 
their contrast with the veil. Their brilliancy is aided by a dark 
powder, introduced under the lid, which blackens its edges. The 
women wear no gloves, but stain the ends of their fingers, and 
palms of theii- hands, (as well as, I believe, the soles of their feet,) 
with a dye called Henna. This tinges them a deep tawny red, 
and the effect is most unseemly, making them anything but the 
** rosy-fingered'' beauties which some writers have labored to pass 
them oflf as. Their complexions are pallid and unhealthy-looking, 
which may, in some measure, result from want of legitimate 
exercise; and they become prematurely aged. There is not, I 
imagine, a more perfect representation of a witch to be found, than 
an old Turkish woman affords, when seen hobbling, with a long 
staff, along the dingy alloys of Constantinople. 

Descending the steep narrow lane, we passed an old gateway 
which divides Pera from Galata, and then the road became steeper 
and narrower still. But the same busy throng kept slipping and 
jostling, and hurrying up and down ; although the absence of 
carriages allowed an odd kind of silence to 
prevail, — such as has struck one in a 
great London thoroughfare, when the 
pavement has. been taken up. Now and 
then, a horseman clattered and stumbled 
over the rough pavement, in imminent 
danger as regarded himself, his horse, and 
the foot-passengers ; and occasionally some 
mules increased the confusion. But every- 
thing was carried by the hamaU — even 
the blocks of stone from the port, to be 
used for the buildings high above us ; and 
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at last, I met one toiling up with a sick sailor on his back, going 
to a hospital. 

A few minutes brought us down to the bridgo of boats, leading 
from Galata to Stamboul, across the Golden Horn, which is here 
somewhat over a quarter of a mile in breadth. From this point, 
one of the most superb views in Constantinople is to be obtained, 

— more comprehensive than that from the steamer, as the continua- 
tion of the port towards the arsenal is added to the range. Emerg- 
ing from the close and dirty Galata, the bright panorama fairlj 
takes one's breath away. The wondrous and dazzling confusion 
of minarets, domes, towers, ships, trees, ruins, kiosks, and ware- 
houses, with the sparkling water below, more intensely blue than 
the sky above, is beyond description. The ever-changing kaleido- 
scope, however, that the bridge affords, may be better dealt with. 
One has only to lean against the rails for five minutes, and he will 
see some specimen of every known Oriental race pass by him. Take 
your place, with your back to the arsenal, near where the good- 
tempered little cripple has permission to sit and ask for alms, (as 
the blind girl in the large straw hat, and the man with the ragged 
vulture, used to do on the Pont des Arts at Paris,) and make all 
use of your eyes. First, observe how the poor mannikin at your 
feet has chosen his place carefully. He knows that some paras 
will come in change from the toll, and he waits for them, near the 
gate, before you put them in your pocket. At the other end of 
the bridge he would have no chance of this small money. And 
now watch the folks before you, and let me be the showman. 

First of all comes a person high in command, upon horseback. 
He has adopted, in common with his Sultan, the European dress 

— the red fez alone distinguishes him from any other foreigner you 
might chance to meet. His servant, in Turkish costume, runs by 
his side, and can keep up with him for any distance. The trap- 
pings of the horse are magnificently embroidered with tinsel and 
gold, and they carry your mind back to the days when you saw 
the combat between Kerim and Sanballat, in Timour the Tartar. 
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The old Turk with the mighty Tnrban, who meets him, dislikes 
the European dress and the simple fez ; he foresees, in the change 
from the lumbering costume of himself and fathers, the spirit of 
advancing civilization which must shake the most time-honored 
observances of the Eastern world, in another age ; and he knows, 
with sorrow to himself, that every paddle-wheel which chums the 
waters of the Bosphorus, produces, by its revolutions, others 
almost imperceptible, but no less certain, in his social and political 
state. He clings, however, to his religion and his Koran ; that 
will always endure, for the wily impostor who drew up the Mahom- 
medan code, so flattered the passions of his followers, that their 
allegiance was certain as long as human nature remained unchang 
ing. 

There is load mu£dcal female laugbter now heard, and an odd 



^a[!- 




yehicle crosses the bridge, drawn by a jaded horse. We have qo 
conveyance like it in England ; nor possibly is there its fellow out 
of Turkey. It has no seats ; but on cushions, in its interior, those 
dark-eyed beauties are sitting, — pale Circassian girls, and inmates 
of the hareem of some great man. The carriage halts in front of 
you to allow a train of mules, carrying planks, to pass on their 
way to Pera, and you can see the inmates plainly. One of them 
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stares fixedly at you ; you look again, and she is not angry —> a 
few years ago, you would have been sent away. She only draws 
back, but she still keeps her eyes on you — wondrous large- 
pupiled eyes, in whose depths your own vision appears to lose 
itself. Then she speaks to her companions, and, just as the vehicle 
moves on, they all three join in another burst of ringing laughter, 
and leave you to debate whether an uncompanionable beauty — to 
Bay nothing of three — can be regarded as a jewel or a bore, in a 
man's household. 

All this time the tide of foot passengers has been flowing on. 
Here are some Turkish soldiers; untidy-looking fellows, in blue 
coats and white trowsers, still with the red fez. A cavass, or 
policeman is with them. He wears a surtout, pistols are in his 
belt, a sabre is at his side, and his breast is ornamented with rows 
of cartridges ; they are all going to take up some unfortunate wight. 
He is followed by a dervish — one of those who dance, on certain 
days, at Pera : he also keeps a shop in Stamboul. The other way 
comes a group of keen Armenian merchants, each swinging a 
chaplet of beads about, or counting them, rest- 
lessly, and half unconsciously, with his finger. 
This will be a feature you cannot fail to notice 
before you have been an hour in Constantinople. 
The chaplet, or tesbeh, contains ninety-nine wooden 
beads, divided into three rows by little oblong pieces 
of turned wood. It is used in certain forms of the 
Mohammedan religion; but the active minds of 
the Armenian and dreek traders require something 
to expend their irritability upon, and so they all 
carry these beads, constantly whirling them about, 
or rapidly reckoning them up by twos and threes, 
all the while they are conversing or smoking. 

Amongst the crowd you see porters, water-carriers, or SoJccls ; 
cake-men, or Lohumjees ; native couriers, or Tatars, who will 
take you for a certain sum, everything included, to Bagdad, if you 




Digitized 



by Google 




64 A MONTH AT CONSTANTINOPUB. 

please ; and bending beneath theh- baskets are grape-sellers, witb 
the beautiful fruit we have before noticed — the chow-oosh-uzume^ 
as it is pronounced, and which you should 
always ask for. Now two trains of mules, 
laden with firewood and barrels, have met, 
and there is great confusion, which tho 
drivers considerably increase. On the 
water below, there is equal bustle. The 
eighty thousand caiques, said to be plying 
about Constantinople, must necessarily get, 
at times, in each other's way ; and our own 
"bargees" would pale before the riot and 
swearing that begin when such takes place. 
Here a heavy boat, filled with country people, is going up the Bos- 
phorus ; there two steamers are lying, all ready to start from the 
bridge — one for Prince's Islands, and the other for Buyukdere. 
The dogs sleep about the bridge just the same as in the streets, 
and do not move for anybody. Little Greek children, taught to 
beg with a winning smile and courtesy, instead of the whining cant 
of our mendicants, get immediately before you; and the distant 
appearance of a camel or two at the Stamboul end of the bridge, 
and a buffalo drove at the other, with the opposition mules still in 
the centre, promises such an awkward rencontre, that our best plan 
is to get away as soon as possible. But you will often return to 
this Galata bridge, and always find amusement in watching its 
ever-changing objects. 

My guide took me on, through the narrow, crooked streets of 
Stamboul — which are certainly a trifle cleaner than those of Pera 
— towards the chief bazaar. He was anxious to prove that he was 
doing his duty ; and showed and told me so much that my head 
was soon in an absolute whirl. 

" Here 's where they cut the heads off," he said, in somewhat 
more difficult English than I care to distress the reader with; 
" just here, where these two streets meet, and the body is left heffe 
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a day or so, and sometimes the dogs get at it. Not many execu- 
tions now — only English subjects." 

There was something very startling in this information, until it 
was explained. By "English subjects," he meant the emigrants 
from Malta and the Ionian Islands — natives of those places, who 
bear the worst characters of all the graceless scamps forming, 
unfortunately, a large proportion of the Pera population. There 
had not, however, been an execution for more than a year, with all 
the popular talk of Turkish scimitars and sacks. 

"All English gentlemen," continued Demetri, "think they cut 
off heads every day in Stamboul, and put them, all of a row, on 
plates at the Seraglio Gate. And they think people are always 
being drowned in the Bosphorus. Not true. I know a fellow 
who is a dragoman, and shows that wooden shoot which comes from 
ihe wall of the Seraglio Point, as the place they slide them down. 
It is only to get rid of the garden rubbish. Same with lots of 
other things." ^ 

Demetri was right. To be completely desillusionS on certain 
points, one has but to journey with a determination to be only 
affected by things as they strike you. Swiss girls, St. Bernard 
dogs, Portici fishermen, the Rhine, Nile travelling, and other 
objects of popular rhapsodies, fearfully deteriorate upon practical 
acquaintance. Few tourists have the courage to say that they have 
been "bored," or at least disappointed, by some conventional lion. 
They find that Guide-books, Diaries, Notes, Journals, &c. &c., 
all copy one from the other in their enthusiasm about the same 
things ; and they shrink from the charge of vulgarity, or lack of 
mind, did they dare to differ. Artists and writers wtU study effect 
rather than graphic truth. The florid description of some modern 
book of travel is as different to the actual impressions of ninety- 
nine people out of a. hundred — allowing all these to possess 
average education, perception, and intellect — when painting in 
their minds the same subject, as the artfully tinted lithogmph, or 
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picturesqae engraving of the portfolio or annual, is to the &ithM 
photograph. 

** That fellow 'b a Dervish — dam' rascal!" Demetri went on, 
pointing to the individual ; " we shall see him dance on Friday ; he 
keeps a shop in the bazaar. That 's a man from Bokhara — dam' 
fellow, too ; all bad there. This is a Han." 

The Han, or, as we usually pronounce it. Khan, was a square 
surrounded by buildings, with galleries ; with other occupants it 
could have been easily converted into a slave-market. A vague 
notion of it may be formed from an old borough inn — one story 
high, and built of stone. There was, however, a tree or two in 
the middle, and a fountain ; in the corner was also an indifferent 
coffee-house. 

These places, of which there are nearly two hundred in Constan* 
tinople, have been built, from time to time, by the sultans, and 
wealthy persons, for the accommodation of the merchants arriving, by 
caravan, from distant countries. No charge is made for their use ; 
but the rooms are entirely unfurnished, so that the occupier must 
bring his mattress, little carpet, and such humble artioles of 
cookery as he may require, with him. A key of his room is given 
to him, and he is at once master, for the time being, of the 
apartment. In the Han I visited, the occupants were chiefly 
Persians, in high black sheep-skin caps, squatted, in the full 
enjoyment of Eastern indolence, upon their carpets, and smoking 
their narghillas, or *' hubUe^ubblesJ*^ Some of them came from 
a v^ry great distance — Samarcand, and the borders of Cabool, for 
instance ; so that their love of repose, after the toil and incertitude 
of a caravan journey, was quite allowable. 

Demetri next insisted that I should see the two vast subter- 
raneous cisterns, relics of great antiquity. One of these, the roof 
of which was supported by three or four hjindred pillars, is dry, 
and used as a rope-walk, or silk-winding gallery. The other has 
water in it. ' You go through the court of a house, and then 
descend, over rubbish and broken steps, to a cellar, from which the 
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reservoir extends, until lost in its gloomy immensity. The few 
bits of candle whicli the man lights to show it oflf, cannot send 
their rays very far from the spectator. It is more satisfactory to 
throw a stone, and hear it plash in the dark water at the end of its 
course, with a strange, hollow sound. Over this mighty tank are 
the houses and streets of Stamboul. The number of columns, 
which are of marble, is said to be about three hundred ; and the 
water, which you are expected to taste, is tolerably good. 

We left the cistern, and traversed a few more lanes on our way 
to the bazaars. In these Eastern thoroughfares, narrow and 
crowded, one continually labors under the impre.<^ion of being 
about to turn into a broad street or large square from a bye-way ; 
but this never arrives. A man may walk for hours about Con- 
stantinople, and always appear to be in the back streets ; although, 
in reality, they may be the great arteries of the city. Tortuous, and 
very much alike, Stamboul is also one large labyrmth, as regards 
its thoroughfares ; the position of a stranger left by himself in the 
centre would be hopeless. 

Smyrna had, in some measure, prepared me for the general 
appearance of au oriental bazaar; but the vast extent of these 
markets at Constantinople created a still more vivid impression. 
To say that the covered rows of shops must, altogether, be miles in 
length — that vista after vista opens upon the gaze of the aston- 
ished stranger, lined with the costliest productions of the world, 
each collected in its proper district — that one may walk for tn 
hour, without going over the same ground twice, amidst diamonds, 
gold, and ivory; Ca^mere shawls, and Chinese silks; glittering 
arms, costly perfumes, embroidered slippers, and mirrors; rare 
brocades, ermines, Morocco leathers, Persian nick-nacks; amber 
mouth-pieces, and jewelled pipes — that, looking along the shortest 
avenue, every known tint and color meets the eye at once, in the 
wares and costumes, and that the noise,' the motion, the novelty of 
this strange spectacle are at first perfectly bewildering — all this 
possibly gives the reader the notion of some kind of splendid mart, 
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fitted to supply the wants of the glittering personages who figure in 
the Arabian Nights' Entertainments ; yet it can convey but a poor 
idea of the real interest which such a place calls forth, or the most 
extraordinary assemblage of treasures displayed there, amidst so 
much apparent shabbiness. No spot in the world — neither the 
Parisian Boulevards, nor our own Begent-street — can boast of 
such an accumulation of valuable wares from afar, as the great 
bazaar at Constantinople. Hundreds and thousands of miles of 
rocky road and sandy desert have been traversed by the moaning 
camels who have carried those silks and precious stbnes from 
Persia, with the caravan. From the wild regions of the mys- 
terious central Africa, that ivory, so cunningly worked, in the next 
row, has been brought — the coal-black people only know how — 
until the Nile floated it down to Lower Egypt. Then those soft 
Cashmere shawls have made a long and treacherous journey to 
Trebizond, whence the fleet barks of the cold and stormy Enxine 
at last brought them up the fairy Bosphorus to the very water's 
edge of the city. From the remote active America ; from sturdy 
England ; from Cadiz, Marseilles, and all along the glowing shores 
of the Mediterranean, safely carried over the dark and leaping sea, 
by brave iron monsters that have fought the winds with their scald- 
ing breath, — these wares have come, to tempt the purchasers in 
the pleasant, calm, subdued light of the bazaars of Stamboul. 

I have said that each article has its proper bazaar assigned to 
it. Thus, there is one row for muslins, another for slippers, 
another for fezzes, for shawls, for arms, for drugs, and so on. Yet 
there is no competition amongst the shop-keepers. No struggling to 
out-placard or out-advertise each other, as would occur with us in 
cool-headed, feverish, crafty, credulous London. You must not 
expect them to pull one thing down after another for you to look 
at, until it appears hopeless to conceive that tibe counter will ever 
again be tidy, or everything returned to its place. The merchant 
will show you what you ask for, but no more. He imagines that 
when you came to buy at his store, you had made up your mind as 



Digitized 



by Google 



A MONTH AT C0N8TANTIN0PIJL 69 

to what you wanted ; and that, not finding it, you will go else- 
where, and leave him to his pipe again. 

He knows how to charge, though, bat he is easily open to con- 
viction that he has asked too high a price. For the way of dealing 
with him is as follows. Wanting one of the light scarfs with the 
fringed ends, which supersede the use of braces in the Levant, I 
inquired the price at a bazaar stall. The man told me fifty 
piastres, (half a sovereign.) I immediately offered him five-and- 
twenty. This he did not take, and I was walking away, when he 
called me back, and said I should have it. I told him, as he had 
tried to cheat me, I would not give him more than twenty, now ; 
upon which, without any hesitation, he said it was mine. This plan 
I afterwards pursued, whenever I made a purchase at Constanti- 
nople, and I most generally found it answer. My merry friend at 
Smyrna had given me the first lesson in its practicability. 

I do not suppose that they ask these high prices, as the French 
do, because they suppose we are made of money ; I believe, on the 
contrary, that they try to impose on their own countiymen in the 
same manner; for, to judge from the long haggling and solemn 
argument which takes place when they buy of each other, the 
same wide difference of opinion as to a fair value exists between 
the purchaser and vendor, under every circumstance. 

There is a common failing with tourists, of wishing to buy every- 
thing in the way of souvenirs of a place as soon as they arrive ; 
instead of waiting to see which is the most advantageous market. 
In this mood, I thought it proper to lay in a stock of otto of roses 
immediately; and we went to the most famous merchant of the 
bazaar for this purpose. We were asked into a ^SJ^St^^^^ 
small back room, in which were soft cushions to E^^fSfSB 
sit upon; and the attendant directly filled a IM |$fl{|» 
pipe for each of us, and brought some coffee, lBlfir|[» 
in tiny cups placed in a little metal stand, the size -.Wi lier '^ 
of an egg-cup. The pipe-sticks were of cherry- ■^^^^'jl|Hfc|b' 
wood, and very long : where the red bowl rested -^t^^JmP 
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on the matting, a neat little brass tray was placed ; and a small 
charcoal fire-place in the comer, on which the coffee was made, 
supplied the braise to light the latakia. 

I was very much disappointed with the Turkish coffee, of which 
we hear so much in England : it is not to be mentioned in the 
same breath with that of the Estaminet Hollandais, in the Palais 
Royal, or any other good Parisian house. The coffee, in this 
instance, was bruised rather than ground, made very strong, 
sweetened, and then poured out, grouts and all, into the little 
cups. When it had settled, it was carefully sipped, and the 
grounds filled up above a third of the cup. 

There was much to look at in our merchant's shop. Apart 
from his perfumes, he dealt in Damascus arms, tiger skins, and 
Persian curiosities — these latter being chiefly portfolios, looking- 
glasses, and oblong cases, which my lady friends at home have 
pronounced to make admirable knitting-boxes. They were all 
painted with representations of ladies and gentlemen hunting, 
making love, and walking about in fine gardens. The ladies 
appeared all of one family, with marvellously dark, almond-shaped 
eyes ; and the gentlemen had long, black beards, that a French 
sapeur might have hoped in vain to have equalled. Everything, 
however, was outrageously dear. 

The otto was poured into the little gilded bottles we are familiar 
with ; and in each of their slender channels a little balloon of air 
was left that the purchaser might see he was not cheated, by 
floating it up and down. There are different kinds of otto. The 
cheapest is exceedingly nasty, and leaves a scent behind it some- 
thing between turpentine and peppermint : it is as bad in its way 
as Boulogne eau-de-Cologne. The best costs about sixteen-pence 
a bottle. This is the purest essential oil of the rose, and will 
impart its scent to a casket or drawer for years, even through the 
piece of bladder tied over it. 

The shop-keepers come to the bazaar in the morning, and leave 
it at night, when it is shut up. They take their meals there, how- 
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ever. One, a shawl-merchant, was making a light dinner firom 
grapes and bolls'-ejes ; another had bread and dates ; and many 
had little portions of minced meats done in leaves, from the cook- 
ehops. Of a coarser kind were the refreshments carried about by 
men on round trays. These were chiefly cold pancakes, chestnuts 
of poor flavor, rings of cake-bread, fruits and sweetmeats. Of 
these last, the rah-hak-lorcoom (I spell it as pronounced) is the 
most popular. It is made, I was told, of honey, rice, and almonds, 
and flavored with otto in an extremely delicate manner. Its 
meaning is, " giving repose to the throat." 
The bazaars are perfect thorough&res for horses and carriages^ 




as well as for foot-passengers ; and as tihere is no division in the 
narrow row between road and footway, one must always be on his 
5* 
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guard. Now, a man of importance, with his servant running at 
his stitrap, will come bj; now, one of the lumbering carriages 
filled with women. And, indeed, these latter form the principal 
class of customers. Early in the day they crowd to the finery 
shops, and there you will see them having everything unrolled, 
whether they want it or not, comparing, haggling and debating, 
exactly as our own ladies would do at any "enormous sacrifice " 
that ** must be cleared" in a few days. Sometimes, by great good 
chance, you may see a taper ankle and small white naked foot 
displayed at the shoe-shop; but, under such circumstances, you 
must not appear to be looking on, or the merchant may address 
some observation to you very uncomplimentary to the female 
branches of your family, and singularly forcible to be uttered 
before bis lady cummers. Oi verbal delicacy, however, the 
Turkish women bav© not the slightest notion. 

The walk back to Pera, through Galata and up the s^p rugged 
lane, was very tiring, yet the constant novelty still made me forget 
fatigue. At the scrap of buryiug-ground on the hill, r— wl^ch, 
like many- of the other cemeteries, lies in the most thidcly-orowded 
quarters of the city, like the London graveyards, — I stopped 
awhile for a cup of dierbet from one of the veodors of that drink, 
which is precisely the cherryade of our evening parties, into which 
a lump of compressed snow is put. liooking at the burial-ground, 
I thought that very UtUe respect appeared to be paid to the dead. 
It was not enclosed ; dogs were sleeping about, and cocks and hens 
scratching up a miserable living from the ground. The grave- 
stones were all out of the perpendicular, and some had been 
tumbled down completely. Here and there the stone turbans 
which had been knocked from the tombs of the janissaries were yet 
lying; and on that part that bordered the street they had put 
old boxes, crates, tubs, cheap goods for sale ; and, lastly, the fire- 
engine, about which, and the dancing dervish who was sitting near 
it, opposite his convent, i shall have 9omething to «ay further on. 

Just beymid the burying-ground, I went into a French hair* 
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dresser's for some trifles for the toilet. He was a smart, tctiTe 
fellow, and a Parisian — apparently doing a good business in his 
way, but hating the Turks and their country intensely. He told 
me, amongst much Pera scandal, tliat he once had an intrigue with 
a Turkish woman — a very dangerous game in this country — and 
that her relations became aware that she was under his roof. They 
had it surrounded by a cordon of police, and he was ultimately 
obliged to break through the wall into the next house, by which 
means she escaped, wit& the connivance of the neighbors. He 
added that the whole of the story was in GoUgnan%^$ Messenger at 
the time ; and, upon inquiry afiterwards, at Pera, I found that it 
was all entirely true, for the affiur had made some nmse at the time ; 
and brought no small custom to the shop (^ the gallant coiffeur. 

We had a large party at the tcMe^'hoU when we got back to 
the hotel, at dimmer-time ; and» (or aught that there was difibroit in 
the compai^ or cooHng, one might just as well have been in France. 
Sonaewhat tired, J was not sorry to ge^; to bed about ei^ but 
sleep was not ju^t yet permitted, for a quantity of persons oon- 
n^ted with the various steamers were having a private dinner in 
the next ro<Hn, and were beoommg so v^ convivial, tiiat slumber 
was out of the quefition. So I sat a while at the window, looking 
at the moon on the Bosphoms and Golden Horn, and hearing my 
festive neighbors go through all the sti^ee of a man's dinner-partj 
— first proposing toasts, then speaking, tiien singing, then doing 
funny things, then sin^g without being listened to, then in 
chorus without knowing the tune, and finally differing in opinion 
and breaking up. 

The lights in Stamboul disappeared, one after the other, — for 
there are no public lamps to make mention of, — and the whole of 
the city was soon as quiet as a country village, the silence being only 
broken by the clang of the night-watchman's iron-shod staff, as he 
made it ring ag^st the pavement, from time to time, to proclaim 
his approach. On retiring to bed, I carried with me the feeling of 
still being on the sea, and so appeared to be undulating gently, with 
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a sensation (ar more disagreeable than the reality. I was restless, 
too, with the recollection of my day's sights, and, after an hour's 
doze, I woke up again, and went and sat by the window. Hie 
noise I then heard I shall never forget. 

To say that if all the sheep-dogs going to Smithfield on a market 
day had been kept on the constant bark, and pitted against the 
yelping curs upon all the carts in London, they could have given 
any idea of the canine uproar that now first astonished me, would 
be to make the feeblest of images. The whole city rang with one 
vast riot. Down below me at Tophan6 — over at Stamboul — far 
away at Scutari — the whole eighty thousand dogs that are said to 
overrun Constantinople, appeared engaged in the most active exter- 
mination of each other without a moment's cessation. The yelping, 
howling, barking, growling, and snarling, were all merged into one 
uniform and continuous even sound, as the noise of frogs becomes 
when heard at a distance. For hours there was no lull. I went 
to sleep, and woke again ; and still, with my windows open, I 
heard, the same tumult going on : nor was it until day-break that 
anytiiing like tranquillity was restored. In spite of my early 
instruction, that dogs delight to bark and bite, and should be 
allowed to do so, it being their nature, I could not help wishing 
that, for a short season, the power was vested in me to carry out the 
most palpable service for which brickbats and the Bosphorus oould 
be made conjointiy available. 
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CHAPTER VL 

AN EASTERN BATH.— THE FIRES AT PASjL 

Going out in the day-time, it is not difficult to find traces of the 
fights of the night about the limbs of all the street-dogs. There 
is not one, amongst their vast number, in the enjoyment of a 
perfect skin. Some have theur ears gnawed away or pulled off; 
others have had their eyes taken out ; firom the backs and haunches 
of others, perfect steaks of flesh have been torn away ; and all bear 
the scars of desperate combats. 

Wild and desperate as is their nature, these poor animals are 
susceptible of kindness. If a scrap of bread is thrown to one of 
tbosa QOW m3i ^hen, he does not forget it ; lor they have, at times, 
a hard matter to liye, — not the dogs amongst the shops of Galata 
or Stamboul, but those whose "parish" lies in the large burying- 
grounds and desert-places without the city; for each keeps, or 
rather is kept, to his district ; and if he chanced to venture into a 
strange one, the odds against his return would be very large. 
Oi^e battered old animal, to whom I used occasionally to toss a 
scrap of food, always followed me from the hotel to the cross-street 
at Pera^ where the two soldiers stand on guard, but would never 
ccnne beyond this point. He knew the fate that awaited him had 
he done so ; and, therefore, when I left him^ he would lie down in 
the road and go to sleep until I came back. When a horse or 
camel dies, and is left about the roads near the city, the bones 
|re soon picked very clean by these dogs, and they will carry the 
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skull or pelvis to a great distaDce. I was told that they will eat 
their dead follows — a curious fact, I believe, in canine economy. 




~^^^^ 



They are always troublesome — not to say dangerous — at 
night ; and are especially irritated by Europeans, whom they will 
angle out amongst a crowd of Levantines. 

The second day I was at Constantinople I had a bath, in the 
proper Turkish fashion ; and this was quite as novel in its way 
as everything else had been. The establishment patronized was 
the head one in Staraboul ; and we went from the street into a 
very large hall, entirely of marble, with a gallery round the walls, 
in which were couches, as well as down below. On these, dif- 
ferent visitors are reposing ; some covered up and lying quite still, 
others smoking narghiles, and drinking coffee. Towels and cloths 
were drying on lines, and in the comer was a little shed, serving 
as a Cafe. 

We went up stairs and undressed, giving our watches and 
money to the attendant, who tied our clothes up in a bundle. He 
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then tucked a colored wrapper round our waists, and threw a towel 
over our sboxdders, after whicli we walked down stairs, and put on 
some wooden clogs at the door of the next apartment. The first 
thing these did, was to send me head 
over heels, to the great discomfit- 
ure of my temporary costume, and 
equal delight of the bathers there 
assembled. We remained in this room, which was of an increased 
temperature, idling upon other couches, until we were pronounced 
ready to go into the second chamber. I contrived, with great care 
and anxiety, to totter into it upon my clogs, and found another 
apartment of marble, very warm indeed, and lighted from the top 
by a dome of glass ** bull's-eyes.'* In the middle of this chamber 
was a hot raised octagon platform, also of marble, and in the 
recesses of the sides were marble vases, and tanks, with taps for 
hot and cold water, and channels in the floor to carry oflT the suds. 
Two savage, unearthly boys, their heads all shaved, with the 
exception of a tuft on the top, and, in their scant costume of a towel 
only, looking more like wild Indians than Turks, now seized hold 
of me, and, forcing me back upon the hot marble floor, commenced 
a dreadful series of tortures, such as I had only read of as per- 
taining to the dark ages. It was of no use to resist. They 
clutched hold of the back of my neck, and I thought they were 
going to strangle me; then they pulled at my arms and legs, 
and I thought again they were going to put me on the rack; 
and, lastly, when they both began to roll backwards and forwards 
on my chest, doubling my cracking elbows underneath them, 
I thought, finally, that my last minute was come, and that death by 
suffocation would finish me. They were fiends, and evidently 
delighted in my agony; not allowing me to look to the right 
or left after my companions, and throwing themselves on me 
again, whenever they conceived I was going to call the dragoman 
to my assistance. I do not know that I ever passed such a fright- 
ful five minutes, connected with bathing, nervous as are some of 
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the feelings which that pastime gives rise to. It is very terrible to 
take the first summer plunge into a deep dark river, and when you 
are at the bottom, and the water is roaring in your ears, to think 
of dead bodies and crocodiles; it is almost worse to make that 
frightful journey down a steep beach, in a bathing machine, wit^ 
a vague incertitude as to where you will find yourself when l^e 
doors open again : but nothing can come up to what I suffered in 
my last extremity, in this Constantinople bath. Thoughts of 
Turkish cruelty and the sacks of the Bosphorus ; of home, and 
Mends, and my childhood's bowers — of the sadness of being 
murdered in a foreign bath — and the probability of my Giaour 
body being eaten by the wild dogs, crowded rapidly on me as these 
demons increased their tortures; until, collecting all my strength 
for one last effi)rt, I contrived to throw them off, one to the 
right and the other to the left, some half dozen feet — and regained 
my legs. 

The worst was now over, certainly; but the persecution still 
continued sufficiently exciting. They seized on me again, and 
led me to tiie tanks, where they almost flayed me with horse-hair 
gloves, and drowned me with bowls of warm water, poured 
continuously on my head. I could not see, and if I again 
tried to cry out, they thrust a large soapy swab, made of the fibres 
that grow at the foot of the date-palm, into my mouth, accom- 
panying each renewed act of cruelty with a demand for baksheesh. 
At last, being fau*ly exhausted themselves, they swathed me in a 
great many towels; and I was then half carried, half pushed, 
up stairs agam, where I took my place upon my couch with feel- 
ings of great joy and thankfulness. 

I now began to think that all the horrors I had undergone were 
balanced by the delicious feeling of repose that stole over me. I 
felt that I could have stopped tiiere forever, with the fragrant 
coffee steaming at my side, and the soothing bubble of the 
narghiUs sounding in every direction. I went off into a day- 
dream-^ my laat clear vision bemg that of a man having his head 
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shaved all but a top knot, whicli was long enongh to twist round 
imd round, under his fez — and oould scarcely believe that an 
hour had elapsed, when the dragoman suggested our return to 
the bustling world wiUiout. 

Very confusing indeed was the noise of the streets, after the 
quiet of the baths. I felt almost giddy and bewildered, until 
we came into the court-yard of a mosque — that of Sultan Bajazet 
— where several people were lying about asleep in the shade 
of the colonnades. Suddenly the still air trembled, and turned 
into a whirl of conflicting draughts of wind, a strange loud noise 
was heard, and hundreds after hundreds of tame pigeons came 
fluttering down from every perch and corner of the building 
to be fed, as a man appeared under one of the porches. 
These, I understood, were all sacred birds; the mosque was 
their home, and large sums were put aside for their maintenance. 
I do not know to what punishment I might not have been 
condemned, had the guardians been aware of the thought con* 
nected with innumerable pies that then occupied my mind. 

I may be excused for repeating the old stories about the sacred 
pigeons — why the birds at the mosque are held in such reverence. 
At the time of the Hegiray or flight of Mahomet from Mecca to 
Uedinar, from which period the Mahometan year is calculated, he 
was very closely pursued by the leaders of the Koreishite tribe, 
who, jealous of his growing power, which threatened to upset their 
ancient religion, had combined to sky him. He contrived to 
gain information of his intended assassination, and left Mecca 
in the middle of the night, accompanied by Abu Beker, the 
&ther of his most beautiful and beloved wife, Ayesha. Their 
enemies were, however, almost as quick as they were; and 
Mahomet and his friend had just time to conceal themselves in a 
cave, when the others came up. But, in this minute of time, 
an acacia bush sprouted up before the opening, and amidst its 
branches was a nest, in which a pigeon was sitting on some eggs. 
A spider is also said to have spun a web over aU. Whra the 
6 
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would-be assassins came up, tbey saw these things; and, being 
thus convinced that the mouth of the cavern must have been 
undisturbed fbr some time, they went on their way: otherwise 
they would have entered the cave, and discovered the fugitives. 
This was in the year 622 of the Christian era. By subtracting 
this number from our own period, the epoch of the Mahometan 
calendar is arrived at. Thus, this present 1850 is 1228 of the 
Moslem reckoning. 

It was my good fortune, this day, to make acquaintance with 
an old Surrey neighbor, Mr. Frederick Taylor, the gentleman 
under whose able superintendence the whole of the beautiful 
machinery at the Turkish Mint, and the Cannon Factory, was 
established, and who still directs the latter works. He has lived 
several years in Constantinople, and is as much respected by the 
Turks, as by the Frank population. A sight of the little engine 
on the edge of the grave-yard at Pera, before alluded to, turned 
the subject of conversation to fires ; and he told me that a larger 
machine would be useless, firom the deficiency of water. The one 
in question was such as a couple of men could conveniently carry. 
He had been burnt out two or three times ; and was now paying 
sixty pounds a year for an indifferent 
house, at Pera, in which he had no more 
furniture and appointments than were ab- 
solutely necessary, or could be removed 
at a moment's notice ; since there are no 
insurance companies. 

The extent of the Constantinople fires 
is well known ; nothing can equal their 
devastation, or the desolation produced 
by them^ as the houses are consumed, 
not by tens and hundreds, but thousands. 
When a fixe breaks out, the water-carriers, 
or Sakas, assemble with their leathern 
Teasels to fill the engine, but they will not stir until they are paid 
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for their help. The Turkish houses are nearly all built of wood, 
and this becomes very dry in the hot climate. They are also 
overladen with cumbersome tiles. The natives have no idea of 
copying ours, with the overlapping edge, but they put double the 
number needed from the bad shape of their own ; 
the accompanying section will show the difference. 
The upper figure shows the manner in which 
our English tiles cover in a roof and protect it from the rain : the 
under one the cumbersome jnethod used in Tuii:ey for the same 
purpose. When a fire occurs, therefore, from the paucity of walls, 
4iDd dry material to feed it, the destruction of the house is com- 
plete in an incredibly short space of time, the heavy roof soon 
&llmg in. Crowded up together, the buildings catch in all direc- 
tions, and, in a few hours, acres of habitations are destroyed, 
nothing remaining but the chimneys, rising from the desolation like 
so many pillars, with a very strange appearance. Warned by 
incessant examples, the Turks are, at last^ beginning to endeavor 
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to lessen the evil. The maia street of Fera is to be much wider ; 
and, in some parts, handsome European edifices are rising, built 
entirely of stone, or with party walls. Here and there houses 
are, at present, in oourse of erection, whidi might take rank with 
many on the Parisian Boulevards. 

We were leaning, that evening, against the railings <^ the 
"Little Burial Ground" at Fera, watching a magnificent sunset 
behind Stamboul, which called forth my livelieirt admiration. My 
kind friend observed, "I would sooner see a sunset from 'The 
Cricketers/ at Chertsey Bridge." Immediately our feelings were 
the same. There is no nation of tl^e world so great in distant 
enterprise and love of wandering, as the English — none which 
ever turns witdi such deeply-rooted ai^ oonstant affection, un^ 
changed by any time or distance, to its Hom. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

A LETTER OT INTBODTTCTION. — THE CIBGUS. 

I HAD been favored with some letters of introdnctioD, when I 
left London, to be presented to residents at Constat tinople. 
Amongst them was one firom a young Turk, studying engineering 
in England, to his brother ; and the deliyery of this, or rather the 
attempt, was one of my earliest tasks. I wished, at the same 
time, to get my passport en raffle, and to make some inquiries 
about the Egyptian steamers. 

The passport zfkxr was soon settled; but Hhe steamer took 
somewhat longer. At last, I found a little dirty office in Gulata, 
at the end of an alley idmost Mocked up with doubtful fish and 
cheap melons, from which information was to be obtained about the 
government boat — the Mle. In ibis office were three or four 
clerks in fezzes, smoking their pipes, and eating grapes. I spoke 
twice before any of them cared to disturb themselves to give an 
answer ; and at last one of them replied, in French, that the Nile 
certainly did go down to Alexandria about once a month, but that 
she was not in yet — they did not know when she would be ; 
perhaps to^ay, perhaps to-morrow — next week — ever so long. 
When she came in, they could not say when she would go out 
again — nobody ever knew; perhaps she would return immedi- 
ately, perhaps not at all. And then, to shorn me that the inter- 
view was over, they resumed their pipes, and spoke no more. 

My next care was my letter, and I left tiie office with Bemetri, 
to deliver it. But this was not so easily done. It had a long 
6* 
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address, in the Turkish character, which my dragoman could not 
read very well, although he spoke the language like a native ; so, 
first of 1^1, he had to find a learned man to decipher it. We 
attacked several who, after looking at it a long time, shook their 
heads and gave it back again. At last, an old tobacco-merchant 
told us that it was for somebody in the Arsenid, and advised us to 
go there. This was a good way up the Golden Horn, so we took 
a caique and rowed there. When we got to the gate, they would 
not let us in, nor would they take the letter. It was evident that 
none of them could read. They said the person with the name we 
mentioned was in mm^ particuhur brig, up the Bosphorus ; and 
back we went. 

It was a long way to tbe brig — a good hoar's row ; and we 
hailed several beHore we pitched upon th^ right one. The letter was 
0ent on board, handed round to everybody, as before, and thev 
letomed, mib a niesitfig9 that the effendi in question was ndb 
there, but on board a man-of-w^r— rOne of the twelve lying at 
anchor off Con^lantinOp^ ; tbey oUd not lin0w which, but thought 
it was the furthest. We rowpd back to th^ ship indicated, and 
ihey sent us to aw>ther, a]pagsi4e which we were kept for nearly 
half an' hour, wjm^ the let^r came back agpnn, by this time very 
dirty and tbun^^ed ; mi the be«urer sttd that we must deUver it at 
one of the goveromenl) oftces, aitadied to tibe Seraglio. I now 
really began to Ihiok that w^ had possibly hit upon some Eastern 
First of April, wiheoi Ih^se prolonged excursions after pigeon's 
milk and eel- s feet aije instituted ; and had become the victims of 
the custom. 

We had been &r jfncijix^ along the Boephorus to see the ne^ 
palace which ihe Sulton was building on its edge in European style. 
I noticed here ^n odd arrangement of the scaffolding. The masons 
work withoul) ladders, but make an enormous inclined {^ane go 
from the ground to a 4)latform on the scaffolding at a great height 
above it. Up these the porters carry the stones, mortar, &c., so 
that it is perfectly prae;tjoahle £or a mule to ascend wijih a load of 
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materials to any height. A great many pec^le were employed 
upon this building, but there was none of that bustling activity and 
swarming life which characterize most of our large edifices in 
course of erection. They all appeared as grave and solemn as 
their compatriots in the bazaars and coffee-houses. 

Our little caique went with wonderful speed. These boats are 
singularly light, and admirably built to cut through the water. 




The ordinary ones hold two persons comfortably, but the pas- 
Itengers must sit at the bottom, and be as careful in getting into 
tiiem as if they were wager-boats, or they will upset. The oars 
are, I think, an improvement on our own. Above the spot wfaerd 
the ''button" would be, they swell into a large bulb, and thid 
serves to counterbalance the blade, which is straight. They work 
idth a thong, slipped over a peg, instead of rowlodks; and are 
n;ianaged with great dexterity by the caiqu^'ees, as tbe watenaea 
are called. 

The brilliant azure color of the Bosphorus does not depend upon 
i^eflection. It is still blue, even on a cloudy day, that would make 
our own seas and rivers leaden. The tint is, to an axtent, in the 
water, as it may be seen nearer home in the Rhone, where it issues 
from the lake of Geneva, under the bridge, before it is polluted by 
tiie Arve. • 

We landed on the other side of the Golden Horn, near a pictn- 
i:esqi;ie and thoroughly oriental Mosque, to which I was told ike 
Sultan retired on the day of the murder of the Janissaries ; and 
then had a Icmg, tiring walk, skirting the Mosque of St. Sophia, 
into the first court of the Seraglio, which is public, and conducts, to 
certain government offices. We went under some of the buildings. 
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supported on pillars, where there was great bustle — horses wwtmg 
for men in power, with elaborate trappings, rickety carriages, 
slaves, soldiers, porters, and eunuchs — with attendants to make 
everybody take off their shoes, as they went up to the diflferent 
apartments. Here the luckless letter gave rise to the same diffi- 
culties. Nobody could read, but they took the note and handed it 
round from one to the other, stared at us, and then returned it. 
At last, a learned man, whom we attacked, told one of the servants 
whom it was for, and he said if I would give him* baksheesh he 
would take it in, but not without. A few paras were accordingly 
put in his hand, and he kicked off his slippers, and disappeared. 
In a few minutes he returned, and said that the effendi had gone 
away, nobody knew where, but that he would be back again 
to-morrow. At all events, we had received the first confirmation 
of his actual existence, which, for the last hour or two, I had 
altogether doubted ; but as the day was now advanced, and as I 
felt that if I continued the research any longer, I might get cross 
from fatigue and disappointment, I gave up the pursuit for this 
day, at least. 

As I went home, up the steep Galata Hill, I saw a mad horse 
— an awkward customer to meet in such a narrow thoroughfare. 
He had been suddenly taken so ; and was tearing along, kicking 
out wildly, and scattering, on either side, the bricks with which 
his panniers were laden. It is impossible to describe the confusion 
he created, for the Galata Hill is always thronged. The women 
were screaming and fiying in all directions, leaving their outer 
slippers behind them all about the street. One of them chanced 
to get her yashmak caught by a shulter as she retreated. The 
veil was pulled off, and, for the first and only time in my life, I 
saw the naked face of a, Turkish female. She was, however, ugly 
enough to make any concealment of her features perfectly unneces- 
sary. The unveiling frightened her far more than the mad horse, 
and she directly threw her coarse outer wrapper over her head, 
and bolted into a shop. The horse finished by fallmg down near 
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the Galata gate, shatteriDg his knees to pieces, and having his 
throat cut hy one of the police. That night, I expect, the dogs 
of Pera and Gtilata held high and gory festival. 

I went, in the evening, to the ** Grand Oirco Olimpico^^ — 
an equestrian entertainment in a vast circular tent, on a piece of 
open ground up in Pera ; and it was as curious a sight as one could 
well witness. The play-bill was in three languages, — Turkish, 
Armenian, and Italian ; and the audience was composed almost 
entirely of Levantines, nothing but fezzes being seen round the 
benches. There were few females present; and of Turkish women, 
none ; but the house was well filled, both with the spectators and 
the smoke from the pipes which nearly aU of them carried. There 
was no buzz of talk, — no distant bailings, nor whistlings, uot 
sounds of impatience. They all sat as grave as judges, and 
would, I believe, have done so for any period of time, whether the 
performance had been given or not. I have said the sight was a 
curious one, but my surprise was excited beyond bounds, when a 
real clown — a perfect "Mr. Merriman," of the arena — jumped 
into the ring, and cried out, in perfect English, "Here we are 
again — all of a lump ! How are you ? " There was no response 
to his salutation, for it was evidently incomprehensible ; and so it 
fell flat, and the poor clown looked as if he would have given his 
salary for a boy to have called for ** Hot Codlins ! " I looked at 
the bill and found him described as the " Grottesco IngUse^* 
Whittayne. I did not recognize the name in connection with the 
annals of Astley's, but he was a clever fellow, notwithstanding; 
and, when he addressed the master of the ring, and observed, ** If 
you please, Mr. Guillaume, he says, that you said, that I said, that 
they said, that nobody had said, nothing to anybody," it was with 
a drollery of manner that at last agitated the fezzes, like poppies in 
the wind, although the meaning of the speech was still like a sealed 
book to them. I don't know whether great writers of Eastern 
travel would have gone to this circus ; but yet it was a strange 
sight For aught that one could tell, we were about to see all 
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the mishaps of Billy Button's journey to Brentford, represented 
in their vivid discomfort, upon the shores^f the BosphoruS, and 
within range of the sunset shadows fix)m the minarets of St. 
Sophia ! 

The company was a very teir one, and they went through the 
usual programme of the amphitheatre. One clever fellow threw n 
bullet in the air, and caught it in a bottle during a "rapid act;" 
and another twisted himself amongst the rounds and legs of a chair, 
keeping a glass full of wine in his mouth. They leapt over lengths 
of stair-carpet, and through hoops, and did painful things, as 
Olympic youths, and Lion-vaulters of Arabia. The attraction of 
the evening, however, was a very handsome girl — Maddalenii 
Guillaume — with a fine Gitana face and exquisite figure. Her 
performance consisted in clinging to a horse, dressi en UhertS, mik 
merely a strap hung to its side. In this she put one foot, and flew 




round the ring in the most reckless manner, leaping with the horse 
over poles and gates, and hanging on apparently by nothing, until 
the fezzes were in a quiver of delight, for her costume was not 
precisely that of the Stamboul ladies ; in fact, very little was left 
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to the imagination. When it was over she retired amidst a storm 
of applause, not perhaps, thinking that three weeks afterwards the 
notice of her performance would appear in a London newspaper, 
contributed to the theatrical reports by their ** own correspondent." 
That night I was out late in Pera for the first time, and a new 
feature of its customs presented itself to me. There are very few 
public lamps ; what there are, are of oil, hung in the middle of the 
street, as in the old French towns, and giving a miserable light. 
It is proper, therefore, to be provided with a 
lantern of your own. These are made of paper, 
and sold for a few pence in the shops, where you 
also buy a two-inch candle. They shut u^ some- 
thing like an accordion, and go in the pocket. 
It is almost imperative on everybody to carry a 
light of this kind after dark, *' to show you are 
not a thief:" a person stands a chance of being |1 
taken up by the watchmen, if he is found without 
one. As we left; the circus, thiese little beacons 
were seen going away in all directions, and the effect was good. 
There was an eclipse of the moon that night, which, I presume, 
may have kept the dogs quiet, for they were lying about all over 
the road, acftl the lanterns were of additional use in preventing one 
from treading upon or tumbling over them. They are said not to 
attack people carrying lights, but to be very troublesome to those 
whom they meet in the dark. Hence, for all reasons, a lantern is 
advisable. With this in one hand, and a jagged stone in the 
other, the dogs may be set at tolerable defiance. There is, how- 
ever, a story told in Qalata, of their having torn down a tipsy 
English sailor one night, and left nothing but his bones to tell the 
tale in the morning. The dogs about Tophane, with those at* 
Scutari, are, I believe, the most savage animals in Constantinople. 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

THE GUN-FACTOET— THE MINT— STAMPA'S SHOP. 

I :yENT, one morning, with Mr. Taylor, to see tbe gan-factorj, 
at Topbane. The buildings are beautifiillj situated on the very 
edge of the Bosphorus ; and the capabilities for carrying out the 
manufacture of every part of a perfect piece of artillery, including 
the carriage, of first-rate order. One of the directors — a Pacha — 
was on the premises ; he spoke English, haying been educated at 
Woolwich; and was superintending the paving with wood of a 
portion of the factory, after the English &shion. All the works 
for turning, boring, polishing, stamping, &c., were in full activity ; 
some of the cannon were of an enormous size ; larger, indeed, than 
any I remember to have seen at home. The engines and ma- 
chinery at work had been made by Maudsley and Nasmyth of 
Manchester; and put up under Mr. Taylor's superintendence. 
He gave the Turkish workmen a good character for intelligence 
and a wish to oblige; certainly, they all appeared civil, and 
anxious to follow his directions. 

Outside the factory a poor old mangy dog was lying asleep 
in the sun. I was told that he was a sort of pensioner on the 
establishment, and treated with great respect. To ensure this, 
' fear and love had equal force. For a careless soldier had onco 
cut at him with a sword, for which he was imprisoned, by the Sul- 
tan's orders, until the animal got well again ; and since that day, 
it may be supposed that he had never been in any way molested. 

From here we crossed over to Stamboul, and went to the Mint. 
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The arrangements here for refining, castings and .striking, are 
equally admirable, and muoh of the machinery is readily shown to 
the visitor, which, I understood, is not exhibited in London. It is, 
again, all English ; and one lathe that attracted my attention 
was an old neighbor, having been made at the Esher Copper 
Mills. 

The old Turkish coinage was a very wretched state of things 
— worse than the French. The people themselves appeared some- 
times bothered to tell the value of the various piastre pieces ; and 
the paras — the smallest of th j* coins, twenty of them being 
about equal to a penny — were tttle scales of metal, which might, 
to all appearance, have been picked off the top of a large peri- 
winkle. The five-piastre pieces — of the same size, but of gold — 
were mere spangles, and mostly had a hole bored through them, by 
which they had been hung to the women's hsur, or dresses. At 
last, all the money got so bad and deteriorated, and " smashing " 
was carried on to such an extent, that Mr. Taylor received orders 
to get in order and set up a beautiful English engine, which Red- 
shed Pacha had formerly imported ; and the office of chief engraver 
was given to Mr. Robertson, who had studied under Mr. Wyon. 
To the talent of this gentleman the Turks are indebted for their 
present beautiful coinage. The hundred piastre-piece is as hand- 
some as our sovereign ; and even the little copper paras are pretty 
coins. Gk>ld is, however, not often met with in general circu- 
lation. There is a heavy agio on it, and the best money the trav- 
eller can carry here, a almost all over the world, is the old 
Spanish pillar dollar. Its relative value is constantly changing. 
Last year it was said to be worth 24 piastres ; but when a traveller 
endeavors to keep his accounts straight in English sums, calculated 
from Spanii^ money, changed into Turkish, a certain loss may be 
reckoned on. 

Mr. Robertson was engaged upon a medal to commemorate the 
redecoration of the mosque of St. Sophia, and it promised to be an 
admirable piece of work. He said that he had experienced some 
7 
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little difficulty in the general coinage, in copying the elaborate 
cipher of the Sultan — the toura, as it is called — which comprises 
his names, titles, and other matters ; but that the Turks had told 
him afterwards he had succeeded wonderfully well. This sign, 
which takes the place of the head on the coioagey and the royal 
arms generally, will be readily recognized by all those who have 
yisited the East. 

We came home through Galata, as usual, and this day I waa 
introduced to another great feat^ire of Constantinople, and more 
especially a Frank one ; I allude to Stampa's shop. Everybody, 
knows Stampa ; in £sict, he may be considered as the embodiment 
of Pera and Gtdata ; and not to have met him, would have shown 
a want of connections and investigation, which ought to preclude 
anybody &om speaking of Constantinople as a place they were 
acquainted with. Stampa is not an Englishman, but he speaksr 
our language like a native ; so does his son, who was educated in 
London; so does everybody you find about his establishment, 
whether they belong to it or not. His shop is a marvellous depot 
of everything you want. He supplies you, with equal readiness, 
wiUi a pot of Atkinson's bear's grease, or a bottle of Tennant's pale 
ale, a packet of Gillott's pens, a dozen of Day and Martin's black* 
ing, or a box of Holloway's pills. You want some Harvey's 
Sauce — you find it at Stampa's ; you do not know the address 
of some merchant in Galata — Stampa will tell you directly; 
you are uncertain about the different d ^lartures of the steamers 
— Stampa has all the information at his fingers' ends, or, if he by 
chance has not, his clever son is a walking Bradshaw. F(»r good 
razors, (of which I hold Heiffor's Sheffield ones, at a shilling, 
to be the best, and accordingly recommended him to lay in 
a stock for future demands,) solar lamps, cutleiy, London ink, 
pasteboard, pins and needles, Stilton cheeses, gutta percha, otto of 
roses, sponge, Windsor soap, and Howqua's mixture, there is no 
shop Hke Stampa's. Even for refreshment, when Mr. Taylor and 
myself felt hungry, affcer a good morning's work, Stampa o&red to 
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pzooure xxB lanob. Ho aent over the way to a mystic restaura^ 
tiur^t for some Ibod; and there, in Ghdata, with two tabs for 
chairs, and the counter of his back shop for a table^ within ten 
minutes we had such a meal of rump-steaks, potatoes, pickles and 
bottled stout, that the oldest hahitiU of the Eainbow, or more fas- 
tidious member of the " Steaks," since Peg Woffington's days of 
presidency, might have envied us. We sat, that day, in Stampa's 
back shop, much longer, I expect, than any customers had done 
before. Old stories, new anecdotes, and recognitions of mutual 
acquaintances, engrossed us in conversation ; so much so, iifdeed, 
that Constantinople faded away like a dissolving view ; and when 
we turned from our dark banqueting-room into the bright glare of 
the street, we were almost astonished, fmr the moment, at not 
finding ourselves amidst omnibuses, policemen, cabs, and English 
passengers, instead of the motley, dirty, polyglot population of 
bustling Galata. 

I achieved a triumph that day in finding my way back to the 
hotel, from Stampa's, by myself. The road lay round the base 
of the large Genoese tower, whidi forms so conspicuous an object 
in the panorama from the Golden Horn. It is now used as a 
watch-station, to give the alarm, in case of fire, and there is another 
high tower in Stamboul, similarly serviceable. 

When I reached the Hotel d 'Europe, there was a to-do in the 
street. The house just above, which belonged to an English tailor, 
named Semple, had been robbed in his absence, and many pieces 
of cloth carried away. The police were sending off emissaries 
in all directions, but I did not hear that the goods were ever 
recovered. In fact, in the present badly arranged social system of 
Constantinople, it is wonderfrd how anything is ever known at all, 
or found out, even by the neighbors, from miseiy to murder. 

I met a nice little girl, that evening, at the house of an English 
friend, who was not yet seven years old, and spoke Greek, 
Turkish, Italian, French, and a little Armenian. This tiny Lev- 
antine instructed me, with the aid of an apron and some pocket 
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liandkercliiefef in ihe art and mystery of putting on the yashmak 
and now I believe I oonld attire a Turkish lady in that head-dresB, 
with any slave of the hareem. 




Tdbkisb Last at Bomb. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE SERAGLIO AKD THE MOSQUES. 

The great mosqiies c^ Constantinople, the Sultan's palace, and 
eertain c^ the important buildings, can only be seen by means of a 
penmbsion, orfimum^ granted by the Saltan or by a Pacha. This 
10 a Tery expensiTe affidr, oostang some ponnds, English. Visitors, 
tlierelore, see these lions as follows : a speculating vaht-de^laee 
procures the firman, and then goes abont to the different hotels 
with a list, to which Ae tourists add their names. By this means 
the expense is lessened to a comparatiTely small sum, as a firman 
admits any number c^ persons ; and the enterpriong dragoman 
oontriTee to pocket two or three hundred piastres into the bargain. 

We finrmed a large party with our firman — IVench, English, 
and American, from the difibrent hotels, and ships in the port; one 
ef the finest c^ Hie latter being the Jctmetiawn — the vessel that 
brought the com firom America to Ireland during the fiunine. Our 
party collected at the landing-place of Bagdshe Kapu^ the '' Garden 
Gate," and then we first proceeded to the seraglio. At the door 
we were obliged to leave our shoes ; and we were then admitted to 
the royal apartment, the Sultan and the court being at one of the 
summer palaces on the Bospfaoms. There was not anything very 
striking in the palace. All sorts of styles and fiidiions were oddly 
enough jumbled together in the building and fumitare ; and the 
annoyance I have Always felt at being dragged round a "show- 
place," and called upon to admire things one cannot care about, 
did not improve the sig^ With the exoeplion of a few odd- 
7* 
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shaped panels and Turkish inscriptions on the walls, there waB 
very little oriental appearance about the palace. The baths were 
the best portion of it, and thej were beautifully fitted up with pol- 
ished marbles, and arranged on the plan of the public ones, but on 
a much smaller scale. We were next introduced into the women's 
apartment — the sacred hareem — but the beauties had flown. 
The rooms did not differ from those of the general palace, with the 
exception that all the windows were cotered up with fine wooden 
lattice. The poor inmates had a long gallery to take exercise in 
during bad weather. A great many engravings had been framed 
along the wall to amuse them. Amongst these^ I ootMd Torlier's 
Ancient and Modem Italy ; Stanfield's Wreckend ; a ]McliU3» f£ 
Grace Darling going off to the wreck of the j^eajner, : with mkmj of 
Horace Yemet's Arab pieces, and NapoleOQ. (c^h(if*aB. Fiomttbe 
^leiy« we went down to the hareem gai^ens^ Wheoi ,tiiele wlis 
Dothini; to; obsepre, mcare ;^emarkable thtM) ^' Md «l9eB la ib^d 
.palace. The flowers were of a very ordkisilt^ 4e804pft)D,/'ti»d 
f when I call , to mind the use said to be mpule of %hhm an oriewfal 
floye-lett^rs, I ihoui^ that the oorrespondents AmiM be somc^idMfi 
driven for symbids to express their idea». F^mklyt jbotrfirey, 
]die Sultan bad lestiajnjdd thek gnfwik oa p^r]^o$e«rM a. J(fand 
.enemy to eduioation; There were some dry ^ufttaiosi uidf ctMne 
pondd of muddy an4^p:een water $ bul nothing gQo<} «0:)nig^t1be 
.i^ee^ in ih& pleasjore-gcoiinds of an English cQiialry' pnaBiioa/ 
J. Leaving the gp^'dens, we went on to Ihc^ rqyti stublesv fiod 
.these wevB ^fl^AUj disappointrng. The mnwgpolenls W6pev to 
.English eyes, poor and shabby ; nor did I notice aiiyAing ceawii^ 
.Ue ftbottt the horsesv In an outer court twpost^ii^Wwer^^kiilg 
^about, followed hy ft gazelle ; and a eamet l^h^g down with its bur- 
then, gave a sort of eastern air to the scene ;. bjijit,, evei^ with diese 
adjuncts, tb^ wbo^e of the seraglio and its appendages stcock ^le 
as being aa unoommoBi &ilure. More interesting was «& oU 
armory^ to whipb we were next taken» fsontaiiiiag many ancient 
jind (uuioiis emits of plate ^^d chain combined. Tb^re miuifc h^re 
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been a wide difference in tibe appearance of the troops, so clad, 
from that of the untidy, nnmeaning oostume of the present Turkish 
soldiers. 

We saw many royal tombs that day — more than I oared to 
make notes of, in fact. Some we were permitted to enter, and 
others were only to be inspected by peeping through the iron-work 
of the windows. I was most pleased with the burial-place of Uie 
Sultan Mahmoud, about which, and the two little fezzes, Mr. 
Thackeray has told — and told so well — the touching story, that 
I win not allude to it farther. At last we came to the porch of 
St. Sophia^ and, after all our shoes had been disposed of, we wem 
idnutted. I should state, perhaps, that it is not absolutely neoes- 
sary for a visitor to take off his shoes. He may, if he pleases, put 
a pair of slippers over them, or draw off an outer pair ; the great 
point seems to be that the sole whieh is ordinarily in oontact with 
oommon earth i^nld not be allowed to touch holy or exclusive 
ground. An Ainarioan who was of our party, and had tutned out 
unoelnmonly amart in a pair of Parisian trowsers, with steps' 
attached to them, was compelled to retire into remote eomers and 
take them off alUi^tiier, bef(»e he could rid htmaelf of his glazed 
boots. 

I b&ve ofbm, tried to determine oo^ly whether I was out ci 
ten^r this day ; ist iihether, m reaHty, aU the placed the firman 
permitted us to aee were not inliires; or, rather, had been 
so Hdieuloudly ' Written up aad ^0T«F^iraiaed, ihnt expeotation 
oould not poanUy be gratified. I incline to think th&t the 
latter was the case. The vaunted Mosque of St. Sophia> in 
spite (d the tiv^nty ookmns allotted to its deseripdon in Murray, 
did noti it «ny way, ezdite ajy astonishment. Grand it certainly 
is; or» rajyber, voy lai^ indeed; and tiiere is a quantity of 
g^iog and fine work about k,. bat it does not oaus(3 you to 
hold your breath oil first seeihg it, as does Stw Peter's, ^ Milan 
Cathedral 
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The floor was covered with fine matting, and, hung about, in 
lines, were thousands of lamps, which certainly, when lighted, 
must eclipse Yauxhall; and this, I am convinced, is the honest 
notion thej suggest. There were also ostrich's ^gs, and horse 
switches, as I had seen at Smyrna, with bundles of theatrical 
tinsel. All about were enormous bales of carpets, spread over the 
matting in the winter, when the cold of Constantinople is fright- 
fully severe ; and at each of the four comers, at the base of the 
dome, had been hoisted an enormous round shield of wood and 
canvass, possibly twenty feet in diameter, fiightlnlly out of place, 
on which were inscribed some sacred sentences. On going up 
stairs, into the galleries, the effect of the number oi people at 
prayers down below was certainly veiy singular. There were 
some scores, and they knelt in rows across the body of the mosque, 
with their faces towards Mecca, and were constantly bobbing up 
and down, touching the ground with their foreheads, and springing 
up again on their heels, in a ludicrous fashion. I have seen 
Chinese acrobats at a cirotis commence a gymnastie dance in a 
somewhat omilar manner. 

From the Mosqud of St. Sophia we went on to tbit of Achmet 
— the only one that has six minarets. It appeared to me to be as 
lioge a building as the f<Mrmer (me ; but was not so rich in gilding, 
although, they say, great treasures are depooted therein. I must 
confess that the objects which made the principal impression upon 
all our party were two encnrmous wax-candles, at least three feet 
in circumference, set up on each side of what we should call the 
altar. 

There were mahy mosques to be seen afterwards, including that 
of the magnificent Suleiman; but Demetri quietly told me that 
they were all after the same model, and that we had seen the best. 
So I declined visiting any more, and hiring a scampish horse on 
the adj(Hning hippodrome, at a dollar for as long as I pleased, I 
clattered about the streets, and lost my way, and got into scrapes 
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without the benefit of explanation, until, about five in the after- 
noon, I was not sorry to find myself once more clambering up the 
rugged street of Galata. 



iioiua 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE SULIAirS VISIT 10 MO0QUB.—THE DANCING DERYIBHES. 



Eyebt Friday the Saltan goes to mosque publicly. It is not 
known, until the very morning, which 6Sta|bli£^ment he means to 
patronize ; but your dragoman has secret channels of information, 
and he always informs you in time to ** assist " at tihe ceremony. 

The first time I w^t, Abdul Medjid had selected for his devo- 
tions the mosque of Beglerbeg, a village on the Asiatic side of 
the Bosphorus, the temple of which stands in the same relation and 
bearing to St. Sophia — to use a very familiar simile — as Both- 
erhithe church does to St. Paul's. It was a perfect English morn- 
ing — foggy and cold, (Oct 7,) with muddy streets and spitting 
rain. I crossed into Asia — one learns to speak 
of Asia, at Constantinople, as he would do of 
the borough — in a two-oared caique, and on 
landing went up to the mosque, which is close 
to the shore. 

A crowd of people, consisting principally of 
females, had collected before the mosque, and a 
square space was kept by the soldiers. Some 
little courtesy was shown to visitors, as the 
Franks were permitted to cross this enclosure to 
a comer close to the door, by which the Sultan 
was to enter. 

He was not veiy punctual to his time ; but 
there was enough to amuse the visitors ; more especially in the 
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arrival of the women, who came up as near as they could to th* 
building, in all sorts of odd vehicles. Several were like those I 
had seen on the bridge at Pera, but one was very fine indeed. It 
was more like a wagon than a carriage, and painted bright blue, 
with red wheels and awning. In it were five ladies of the Sultan's 
hareem, very gayly dressed, and laughing loudly as the vehicle 




shook them about over the rugged road. It was drawn by two 
bufiyoes, and they had a singular arrangement of worsted tufts 
over their heads, of various bright colors. This was the first 
wagon of the kind I had seen, but I afterwards found them very 
common. Other women were on foot, and a number of these had 
collected upon a hillock under a tree, where they talked and quar- 
relled incessantly. One very pale and handsome girl arrived 
alone, in a car, preceded by two or three attendants ; and, whilst 
trying to pass a narrow thorough&re amongst the other vehicles, 
the wheel of her own got smashed to pieces. She was then close 
to the Frank visitors, and^ as she appeared likely to be overturned, 
two or three gentlemen from Misseri's hotel ran forward to offer 
their assistance. In a minute they were put back by the attends 
ants, who could not think of allowing their mistress to be touched| 
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even from chance, bj a Christian. The carriage was propped up, 
as well as it could be ; and its inmate, who had remained perfectly 
tranquil during the accident, fixed her large eyes on the enclosure, 
and never moved them again to the right or left. 

The mob kept increasing. Peo- 
ple brought petitions to give to the 
Sultan when he arrived, and were 
marshalled in a heap near the door 
by a cavass, or policeman, who had 
a whip in his hand to enforce obe- 
dience and order; men with cakes 
and sweetmeats loitered about, and 
dogs got into the enclosure, and 
were chased about with cries, as 
might have happened in England 
on a race-course. At last the sound 
of music was heard, and the soldiers 
made ready to present arms. Then others came round the comer 
of a narrow street, in marching order, followed by the band, which 
played a triumphal kind of air, which the Sultan was said to be 
remarkably fond of. A dead nlence now prevailed, and we were 
reproved by the police, even for talking. Next arrived a quantity 
of grooms, leading horses, and, lastly, the Sultan Abdul Medjid 
himself, upon an Arab charger, followed by his pachas and other 
great people. He is only six-and-twenty, but he looks at least ten 
years older, his life having been somewhat "fast." He was 
dressed in a plain European blue frx)ck coat and trowsers, with the 
fez, and did not at all come up to the gorgeous gentleman I had 
pictured from my childhood, more beautiful to look upon than 
Blue Beard, and more dazzling than the sun at mid-day, with gold 
and jewels; I was disappointed at feeling no terror as he ap- 
proached. Nobody was bowstrung, nor were any heads cut off. 
The Duke of Wellington, riding down to the house on a fine after- 
noon, has produced more excitement. 
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When lie got to the door of the mosque, the people held their 
petitions, which were like briefe, up in the air. An attendant 
collected them, and then the Saltan entered, whilst the household 
gave two loud cries, meant as cheers in his honor. The soldiers 
then stood at ease, the enclosure was broken up, and the sight was 
over. A dream of the Arabian Nights had been somewhat harshlj 
dispelled. I had seen a Sultan — a great monarch, holding as 
high a rank as the father of Aladdin's Princess Badroulbadour — 
and but for his fez, he might have passed for a simple foreign gen- 
tleman from Leicester Square. 

I have said it was Friday, and so, on mj return, I had an 
opportunity of seeing the dancing dervishes at Pera. They exhibit 
— for it is rather a sight than a solemnity — on this day, as well as 
oa Tuesday, in every week. Their convent is facing the scrap of 
burying ground on the road from Galata to Pera, and any one may 
witness their antics. Having put off our shoes, we entered an 
octagonal building, with galleries running round it, and standing- 
places under them, surrounding the railed 
enclosure in which the dervishes were to 
dance, or rather spin. One division of 
this part of the building was put aside for 
Christians, the others were filled with 
common people and children. When I 
arrived, one old dervish, in a green dress, 
was sitting at one point of the room, and 
twenty-four, in white, were opposite to 
him. A flute and drum played some 
very 'dreary music in the gallery. At a 
given signal they all fell flat on their 
faces, with a noise and precision that 
would have done honor to a party of pan- 
tomimists ; and then they all rose and walked slowly round, with 
their arms folded across their breasts, following the old green 
dervish, who marched at their head, and bowing twice very gravely 
8 
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to the place wliere lie had been sitting and to the spot opposite to it. 
They performed this round two or three times. Then the old man 
sat down, and the others, pulling off their cloaks, appeared in a 
species of long petticoat, and, one after the other, began to spin. 
They commenced revolving precisely as though they were waltadng 
by themselves ; first keeping their hands crossed on their breast, 
and then extending them, the palm of the right hand and the back 
of thp yeft being upwards. At last they f^ got into play, and, as 



'to < 







they went round and round, they put me in mind of the grand 
party we have seen on the top of an organ, where a cavalier seul 
revolves by himself, and bows as he faces the spectators. 

They went on for a long time without stopping — a quarter of 
an hour, perhaps, or twenty minutes. There was something inex- 
pressively sly and ofiensive ^ in the appearance of these men, and 
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the deaire one felt to hit them hmrd in the fuse became iuicon{fcNrt- 
ablj dominant. At the end of tbeir revolutionB, they made 
another obeisance to the old man, and all this time the players in 
the orchestra howled forth a kind of hymn. This ceremony was 
repeated three or four times» and then they all sat down again, and 
put their cloaks on, whilst another dervish, who had walked round 
and round amongst the dancers, whilst they were spinning, sang a 
solo. During this time^ their faces were all dose to the ground. 
This done, they rose and marched before the old green dervish once 
more, kissing his hand as they passed and the service concluded, 
occupying, altogether, about three quarters of an hour. 
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Coming out, I saw the tombs of their chiefs, and bought a print 
of then: funeral ceremonies, rudely lithographed, of which the 
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aceompanjing illastratton is a Mthfol copy. I also went into their 
kitchen. One of their brethren was preparing a mighty pillaff of 
rice for their refreshment ; and Demetri told me that they were all 
wonderful drinkers. Their possessions at Pera are very valuable ; 
and, beiddes this, many of them are in good ways of business as 
shopkeepers in Stamboul. I suppose, altogether, a greater set of 
rascals do not exist ; and I came away not quite sure as to whether 
I had been most amused or irritated at their performance. 
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CHAPTER XL 

THE LEIXEB OV XNTRODUOTKHI AGAIN— A PABTY AT PERA. 

A DAT or two after mj first Mures, I began to think once more 
of trying to deliver my Turkish letter of introduction, and therefore 
went again to the Seraglio Court. 

On our way we called at the Arms Bazaar, which is only open 
in the morning. It well repays a visit, for some of the weapons 
are very picturesque and beautiful, and the people about have a 
more purely oriental character than in the general bazaars. A 
great many things were being sold by auction — pipes, swords, and 
pieces of cloth. The seller held them up in the air, and walked 
alcmg the passages crying out the last price. The merchants asked 
outrageous sums, generally speaking, for the arms. The cheapest I 
saw, were two long pistols, wiUi elabcnttte dlvered work about them, 
which I could have got for four hundred piastres, (about £4, in 
round numbers.) 

I was not more fortunate at the Seraglio tiban before, with my 
ill-^ated letter. It was sent about in the same manner, and at last 
I was assured, for certain, that the effendi was at the Arsenal. As 
I had a letter for the chief of the Fes manu&ctory, up the Golden 
Horn, this was not much out of my way, so I started forth again, 
taking a caique. The manufaotcay is under the direction of Mr. 
Langlands, a Scotchman. Besides fezses, an excellent cloth is 
made here, in large quantities, and the arrangements for carding, 
dyeing, weaving, knitting, &c., are complete. The chief steam- 
engine is from Dundeoit and the more delicate machinery froiii 
8* 
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Yerviers, in Belgium ; that for knitting the fezzes round their blocks 
is very beautiful. This is a government factory, but I did not 
hear that it is a very lucrative affiiir. The French manufacture 
the fezzes at a cheaper rate than the Turks, and find a readier sale 
for them. A real fez, with a heavy purple silk tassel, costs two or 
three dollars. Those we see in some of the hat shops of London 
are not the thing. They are of too bright a color — too poor in 
substance ; and the flossy tassel is always in a tangle ; every thread 
of silk should hang parallel and distinct. 

As I waited in the Arsenal, I saw a large gang of galley-slaves 
at work, all chained in pairs ; and the vivid description given in 
Anastatius, of the horrors of the Bagnes at Constantinople, came 
forcibly to mind. These fellows were more fearful to look at than 
any criminals I had ever seen. They were of all nations*— Turks, 
Greeks, Negroes, Arabs, Maltese, and Levantines generally, attd 
filthy beyond expression. They were employed in drawing heavy 
timber to land, and treated pi^sely as so many brutes. 

The man who had taken the letter into the Arsenal came bft<& 
in a quarter of an hour, and told us that the effendi was over at tin 
Marine, a building adjacent. I sent it in by a messenger, who 
presently returned, and Sftid that SaH Pacha wished to see me. I 
was accordingly ushered in, tiie eeremony of taking off my shoes 
being dispensed with, and found this gentleman, who has an import 
taut post in the Turkish navy, sitting on a divan at the end of a 
large room, looking on to the Goldeti Horn, an* swin^ng the 
string of beads, to which I have before alluded. To my delight he 
spoke English perfectly, and was well acquainted with our metrop- 
olis. We had an agreeabJe chat for a few mteutfes, on comparison 
between London and St&mbottl; and then he took charge of my 
letter, telling me that the eflfondi ims aH Smjrma, but that be would 
take my address, and I might calculate on its being safely deliv- 
ered. So the document was at last, to A certain extent, ott Uta 
right mission ; which, bat for this gentl#ilan*s coortesy^ I 4o not 
suppose it would ever have been, flie ttoubte I had m gitting 
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lid of it may show the difficulty of presenting a Turkish letter of 
iatrodaotion. Stuspft subsequently told me that it was a wonder 
how asythiag in the way of publicity or correspondence at Constan- 
tinople w&s managed at all, with streets having no names, and 
hundreds of peofie the same. He said that a post delivery was 
unknown. If the people did not go after their letters they never 
got them; but that sometimes, even under these circumstances, 
they got somebody rise's, which appeared to answer just as well. 
Anoagat the Franks this is all excellently managed. There is a 
letterrboX) boih for the Austrian and French mails ; besides our 
own steamers. I beHeve the Austriab despatch is the quickest, 
but the police in that empive have an ugly knack of opening all 
tbe letters that go through tbeir hands. 

That evemng, a few of my kind ilnglish friends, resident at 
Constantinople, collected in a snug little house, on the bold hill 
beyond the large burying ground at Pera, and gave me a dinner — 
an honest English dinner, of joint and pudding, and goodly beer. 
It was a pleasant meeting, so far from home. It was capital to 

hear B make the headlands over the Golden Horn echo again, 

through the open windows, with a fine old English sea-ballad, and 

T laugh with such heartiness, at the latest London jokes, that 

his amiable wife told me afterwards she had never known him so 
inclined to leave the East and return again; so much had we 
stirred up his old home feelings by songs and stories. Even 
** Jeannette and Jeannot," and ** When other lips," came out 
bran spick-and-span new; and a scene from **Box and Cox," 
played extempore, with dreadful interpolations and deficiencies, 
was pronounced so fine a thing, that I won^S^, upon the strength 
of the applause, the performers did not, frbm that moment, 
renounce all other pursuits but the drama. Then we had small 
speeches, and homely toasts; not dismal conventional a£^rs, 
but little heartfelt bits, that came well into such companionship ; 
and be sure that there were many in England to whose health and 
happiness we drank that night, three thousand miles away. And 
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when another gaest arriyed late, and told ns, on diplomatio 
authority, that the Sultan had determined not give up the poor 
Hungarian people who had come to him for shelter, there was sneh 
a thorough-bred Britbh cheer, that I think that if the Empennr of 
Eussia had heard it, it would have knocked him completely over, 
powerful gentleman as he is. 

Our lanterns glimmered along the street of Pen that evening 
at an unwonted hour, quite astonishing the watchn^n ; and as we 
crossed the great burying ground, the dogs were deeping about it 
so thickly, that they looked collecting like a flock of sheep. But 
they did not annoy us ; on the contrary, one poor animal followed 
us, in a most humble manner, as &r as the circus ; when, prob- 
ably reflecting that he would overpass his own boundaries if he 
came further, he gave a dismal howl of parting salutation, and was 
immediately lost in the darkness. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

THE BOSPHOBUS. 

All my readers know that the Bosphoms is the broad stream of 
seft^water wbich connects the Eoxine with the Sea of Marmora, 
fiiUing into the latter between Stambool and Scutari. It is joined 
at tins point by the " Sweet waters of Eorope," which flow into 
the npper end of the Gh>lden Horn, as the Liane may be said to do 
into the Port of Boulogne, to use a fiimiliar example. There 
is, however, no tide. It is of great importance to the beauties of 
Constantinc^le and its neighborhood that the water is always at the 
same height 

The length of the Bosphoms is, at a rougb guess, about twenty 
miles. Its course is very winding ; its shores are irregular and 
hilly, broken by small yalleys or chines ; its banks are covered 
with picturesque viUages, and indeed nearly all along the water's 
edge the line of pretty dwellings is unbroken. It divides Europe 
from Asia, and is the great channel of communication between all 
the ports of the Black Sea and the Mediterranean. 

On my first disengaged day, I arranged with a finend to make a 
little voyage up this beautiful stream, in a caique. He was 
residing at Pera, and made a bargain with two fellows to take us 
for the day for forty-five piastres, (about ten shillings.) We 
took a large basket of fi)od — principally consisting of hard eggs, 
bread, and pale ale — and started from the Tophan^ landing-place 
about nine a. m . 

The morning was threatening, and it soon began to ndn in 
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torrents; so drenching onr poor boatmen, in their flimsy white 
jackets and drawers, that we pulled np at a little cluster of houses, 
where there was a Greek caf(6, (properly inscribed Kaq>7^veioy^ that 
there might be no mistake about it,) and widted until the storm 
was over. The room was crowded with Ghreeks, drinking, smoking, 
and playing cards; and, in an adjoining room, as many more 
were absorbed in a game of billiards, played with small ninepins 
on the cloth. The master had not much to offer beyond some 
muddy coffee, and execrably bad brandy; but he pointed with 
great pride to a shelf of English pickles, and bottled beer, which, 
he aj^^eared to have some vague notion, were dlwBjM taken 
together. There was also a picture of Queen Yietona, which had 
bem presented gratis, with some newspaper— ^hmig up, I suj^pose, 
in compliment to the Anglo^Iooian subjects who used the house. 
The noise and confnsicn were bewildering, and the itttentions of 
Rusda the sole subject of c(mv«reation. In about half an hear the 
weatber held up, and wfa^ we embaiked again the scene was mosii 
lovely. The greater part of the noble Tiirkicli fleet was lying at 
anchor in the middle of the stream. Many ships wmi 8ail«i|^ 
down from the Euxine ports» on the stems of smne of whJoh li was 
pleasant to read the FoUy of SundoEland, or the Ihoo Sisten oi 
London : aU the caiques had come out of th^ mockB and oornen 
agam« and the roofs of the houses, wet with rain, glistened in the 
nmligbt as though they had been silren I can conodve nothing 
so ojcoiting as the ^proach to Constantinople must be, by the 
Bosphorus, to those tovellers who have come down the Danube. 
The banks display every variety of water scenery. Now the hand- 
some villas and palaoes remind one of the edges of an Italian lak(9, 
Oomo or Orta, for instance ; the next torn of the stream brings you 
to rocky eminences* with such ruins On them as you might see on 
the Bhine or Moselle ; and, a little farther on, gentle hills, covered 
with hanging woods, rise from the stream, as they might do any* 
where between Maidenhead Bridge and Marlow. 

Ottr mwi rowed very wiell, and we soon came to a village jBalled 
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Amaudkoi, where the current is very rapid, and at times danger- 
ous, the banks forming the outer curve of a sharp sweep in the 
stream. The boatmen here shipped their oars, for persons were in 
waiting to tow the caiques round the bend, it being impossible to 
row against the current. They were here always, for the purpose, 
taking the boats in turn, and they received a few paras for their 
trouble. Further on, the same thing was repeated, and, indeed, at 
every sudden turn, some poor fellows were waiting to track us. 

The houses continued uninterruptedly along the shore, and they 
were nearly all built after the same style, and of wood. Here and 
there a new edifice was being raised upon a European model, but 
it did not appear to be so much in keeping with the scene, as the 
green, and dove, and cky-colored houses of the Turks. There is 
a lightness about these little buildings which is very pretty and 
effective. They look, from a short distance, as if made of card- 
board, and one cannot help thinking that a single candle within 
would illuminate their entire form, like the cottages the Italians 
carry about on their heads in our streets. There are very many 
palaces amongst them, belonging to the Sultan and the great 
people of his court ; and on the summits of some of the mountains 
are royal kiosks, wherever a beautiful view is to be commanded. 
In the absence of all artistic impressions, the Turks are great 
adnorera of Nature. Fields and forests, blue water and skies, 
sunny idr and bright flower-gardens, are the great sources of their 
happiness. The state of idle, listless dreaming, into which the con- 
templation of these objects throws them, they call Kef. We have 
no word that answers to this; busy, anxious England has nol 
allowed one to be invented. But it is a very pleasant repose — 
one that teems with images far more real and beautiful than the 
deadly opium or hasheesh can call up ; and so, these little kiosks, 
dedicated to the idlest inactivity of mind and body, are perched 
about the hills of the Bosphorus, and there the Turk dreams away 
his leisure time, drinking in the bright and lovely prospects around 
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liim, with only the bubbling of the narghile to assist rather than 
intrude upon his unstrained contemplations. 

With respect to the hasheesh, of which I have just spoken, a 
word or two may not be out of place. I had been so excited by 
the accounts I had read of its effects in " Monte-Cristo," that I 
was very anxious to try some ; and Demetri bought me samples of 
two or three different preparations of it, somewhere on the sly. 
One sort was like greenish candy ; another was of the same color, 
but soft, and in a tin box ; another was dark, and resembled black- 
currant jam ; and a fourth was in powder. All tasted sufficiently 
nasty. The second was the least offensive, being mixed up with 
honey and bitter almonds. Of the first I took a tolerable 
quantity; but the effect was not proportioned to my expectar 
tions. I felt rather giddy and buoyant, nothing further : yet the 
dragoman assured me that I had swallowed more than the ordinary 
quantity. " Once," he said, " a waiter found some in the hotel, 
and ate it all, not knowing what it was. He laughed all night 
long, and the next day was very sick, and cried." Much, in a 
case of this kind, must depend upon the idiosyncrasy of the indi- 
vidual who swallows it. I have said, with myself, the hasheesh 
was a failure : I may mention, at the same time, that no quantity 
of wine or spirits, however large, has ever any effect upon my 
head ; so that it does not follow that its exhibition would be simi- 
larly innocuous upon everybody. 

At two or three points of the shore of the Bosphorus were 
some graveyards, better kept than those about Constantinople. 
The tombstones were painted most gaudily, and the inscriptions 
were written in gold and silver. I was told that the crews of 
ships passing along were in the habit of breaking off these monu- 
ments and taking them away, as future ornaments to gardens — an 
offence calling for more severe reprehension than the generality of 
travelling sacrileges. 

We passed Therapia and Buyukdere, about which pleasant 
places I shall have more to say by-and-by ; and at last landed at a 
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Utile village on the Asiatic side of the stream. This was as 
prettily oriental a spot as I saw during my sojourn at Constanti- 
nofde; but I fear I cannot do it justice by description. The 
village was situated at the base of a wooded mountain, rising from 
a small bay pmad the comer of one of the promontories with which 
the ^ores of the Bosphorus abound. The waves coming in from the 
Euxine rippled against its very street — for it had but one, and 
this was not above ten feet wide ; with a long row of rustic oofi^ 
houses &cing the water, in all of which some dirUly picturesque 
fellows were lolling about and smoking. The thoi>oughfare was 
not altogether clear ; for the spars of the ships -^ many of which 
were anchored in a line along the shore — at times crossed it. 
They were all widced-looking, felucca-rigged craft ; and the wild, 
swarthy men who slept about them only knew in what their real 
trade consisted; for, between Trebizonde, or Odessa, and the 
Archipelago, all sorts of wickednesses may be achieved. This skeet 
ended in a small open place, surrounded by ragged wooden houses, 
one of which had been built round a gigantic plane-tree — so enor- 
mous that its boughs stretched over the whole of the little square ; 
and caused the ground to be pleasantly chequered with dancing 
lights and shadows. At one end was a fountain of purely Eastern 
build, at which some of the faithful were performing their holy ab- 
lutions, and at its side a tired camel was nodding and blinking lazily 
in the heat. Two little shops adjoined this fountain : one was a 
cofiee-house and the other belonged to a cook. A seller of melons 
had spread his store upon the ground, near there, and some of his 
fruit, not bigger than oranges, were delicious. Bude wooden 
benches were placed about in front of the co£^house and round 
its walls, and our old friends, the dogs, were sleeping about, or 
squabbling for carrion, everywhere. At last, we were away from 
every trace of Europe. 

We settled to dine here ; so we brought up our basket from the 
eaiqt^y and got some cups and plates from the coffee-house^ which 
had a mud floor and walls, and in it some natiyes were playing at 
9 
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trio-trac, casting the dice from their hands instead of a box, whilst 
others were going through their prayers, in comers. We were 
evidently objects of great cariosity for all of them ; and the pale 
ale they could not understand at all. Indeed, they grouped round 
us when the cork was drawn, like a street audience round a con- 
jurer; and the yeiy dogs appeared to partake of the bewilder- 
ment. 

We were veiy hungry, and such a good odor came from the 
cook's shop, that we determined to patronize him. He was 
making keholn — and if there was a spot on which it was proper to 
taste that mental delicacy, this was certainly the one. His shop 
was an open one, with a brazier in the window-place, upon which 
the meats were being cooked. At the door-post hung a piece of 
mutton, of excellent quality ; this was exhibited to show that he 
only made use of good meat. He cut it into small bits, seasoned 
these, and put them on a skewer : they were then cooked over the 
fire, and, when properly done, served up with pepper, salt, and 
onion chopped very fine. No knife or fork was required, but the 
morsels were eaten from the skewer, and very excellent indeed 
they were. Then we finished our hard-boiled eggs, had a delicious 
melon for dessert, which cost fourpence, and so made as fine a 
dinner as I ever partook of. Certainly, I never sat down to one 
so fiill of agreeable associations, or served in so picturesque a 
fiishion. 

I have said that this little village was situated at a bend of the 
Bosphorus. We therefore agreed to walk over a mountain which 
rose directly behind it, and send the boat round, to meet us at 
another point, as there were some curiosities to see on the summit, 
as well as a fine view. We first passed the ruins of a building, 
known as the G-enoese Castle, which must, in former times, have 
been of enormous extent and magnitude. Getting higher up, we 
had a fine prospect of the opposite, or European, shores of the 
BosphcMTus ; and, at last, on a ridge of ground, we got ouiw first 
yiew of the Black Sea, with its long, heavy swell coming towards 
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the entarance of the strait in migbtj corves, and dashing over the 
Sjmplegades which still thrust their nigged heads from the foam as 
they are said to have done when Jason passed with the Argonauts. 

StUl keeping along the ridge of the mountain, we came at length 
to some rich table land, upon which a shepherd, in a wild costume, 
was lookmg after his flock. He had an immense dog with him, 
and my companion told me that the animals of this breed were as 
fierce as wild beasts, when their master did not keep them close to 
his side. On this occasion the brute began to show his teeth, and 
seemed perfectlj ready to spring at us, so we took a lower path, 
instead of crossing the pasture, for I was by no means anxious for 
an encounter. Once I was bitten through the eyebrow by a hound, 
and I have seen several people die of hydrophobia ; the result has 
been, that I believe a tiger would frighten me less than a threat- 
ening dog. We were repaid for our detour .by a walk through a 
lovely thicket, the winding path being bordered all the way by 
ferns, dwarf oaks, wild vines, and the arbutus. The foliage was 
charming and most refreshing, for it was a long time since I had 
seen any, beyond the dusty cypress in the cemeteries, and the 
fruit-trees in the Smyrna gardens. I felt how expressive was the 
sentence of Eothen, when the author speaks, after his arid desert 
journey, of ** diving into the cold verdure of groves, and quenching 
his hot eyes in shade, as though in deep rushing waters." 

On the top of the mountain we came to a small cluster of build- 
ings, attached to which was an enclosure, commonly known as the 
Giant's Grave ; but said, by the Turks, to be the burial-pkce of 
Joshua. A baksheesh to an idle dervish, who kept a poor coffee- 
house here, procured a peep into the holy spot ; but only a peep, 
for, as we would not take off our shoes, we were not allowed to 
proceed farther than the doorstep. The ''grave" lodced like an 
oblong flower-bed, between twenty and thirty feet long ; wo that, if 
it had been expressly made to accommodate any individual, it is 
remarkable that, with his great weight, he left no more authen- 
tioated memorials of his existence or departure. At one end was a 
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railing, on whicb a quantity of rags and sbreds of cloth were hung. 
These were offerings, such as one may see in the chapel of Jesus 
Flagell^, near Wimille, and bad been sent by sick people. The 
superstition, however, connected with them b, that if they are por- 
tions of the dress worn by the diseased person, in proportion ad 
they become purified by the sun and air, so will the invalid 
recover. 

As we came away a number of veiled women rushed out of the 
House adjoining, and began to abuse us in the most violent and 

excited manner, and the dervish also 
came in for his full share, for having 
shown the sacred spot to such Giaour 
dogs as ourselves. Their rage was 
increased at perceiving that we had 
our shoes on, since they imagined that 
we had been walking generally over 
the holy ground. I never heard 
such "Billingsgate" as the pale 
beauties indulged in. The dervish 
took his few piastres, and retired, 
with a sly wink, to his hovel; but 
we were greeted with a shower of 
clods and stones as we left the spot. This was the first, and I 
must say the only, time that I was ever practically insulted by the 
faithful during my stay in Turkey. My companion told me that 
he was once set upon by a number, at Broussa. He was taking a 
sketch, and nothing would convince them but that he was an 
enchanter, working out some deep necromantic scheme, to their 
serious detriment. 

We now began to descend, the path winding along the sides of 
the mountain, amidst the same beautiful foliage, and here and 
there adorned with a picturesque fountain, put up by some pious 
person for the use of travellers. In about an hour we came to a 
lovely, park-like fiat, between two hills, known as Th$ SvUan'$ 
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VdUey. Some of the largest plane-trees I ever saw were growu^ 
here, and in one of them « dervish had oontriyed to make a re^ 
nlar house, or hoyel, with a small enclosed plot of grass in front, 
whereon he was squatting, and grinding his coffee. A great 
number of dogs, of the true Gulata breed, were lying about, close 
to him, in the hopes of an occasional scrap. He was a wild-looking 
fellow, with long hair and beard, and very dirty. Seated at the 
foot of the tree, he recalled to my mind, at once, the dervish of the 
Arabian Nights, who ^ves Prince Bahman the advice not to look 
behind him, when he goes up the hill in search of the talking-bird 
and the singing^ree. He glowered upon us as we passed, and 
appeared inclined to do anything but aid us, had we stood in need 
of his assistance. 

From this to the water's side agun was but ajshort distance, and 
we found the caiq[ue had oome round, and the men were smoking 
their pipes. We sat upon a rude pier of floating timber, and 
divided our remaining beer with them ; the gusto with which the j 
drank it, proved that the Moslem's abhorrence of intozicaiing 
drinks is not difficult to overcome, even when he is $een indulging 
in them, which is, I believe, the real condition under which he is 
taught to abjure them. 

The voyage home was most deUcious. We went irith the 
stream, and glided rapidly along, keeping close to the Aoatio side, 
which was now glowing with all the purple glories of an Eastern 
gunset, every window in the card-board palaces throwing back its 
rays, and sparkling as though one general illumination was going 
on, from the Black Sea to Scutari. Then the opposite mountains 
threw their shade upon the villages, and they became gray and 
dusky, while the hills behind them were still steeped in floods of 
beautiful light. But the shadows crept higher and higher, until, 
by the time we reached Tophan^, and turned round the angle of 
the (Jolden Horn, the mists had risen, and a filmy, irregular line 
of buildings only marked the opposite side of the Bosphorus, 
9* 
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although the minarets of Stambool were yet thrown out in yivid 
relief against the flushed horizon. 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

THE SLATE MABEET. 

No J European goes to the East with a dear idea of a slave 
market. He has seen &ucifal French lithographs, and attractive 
scenes in Eastern ballets, where the pretty girls appeared ready, on 
the shortest notice, and in the most bewitXihing costumes, to 
dance the Gitana, Eomaika, Tarantella, Bedowa, or any other 
characteristic pus that might be required of them. Or, if not 
schooled into these impressions, he takes the indignant view of the 
subject, and thinks of nothing but chains and lashes, and findsi at 
last, that one is just as false as the other. 

There is now no regular slave market at Constantinople. The 
fair Circassians and GleorgiaQS reside in the houses of the mer- 
chants, to whom many of them are regularly consigned by their 
friends, and of these it is impos^ble for a Frank to obtain a 
glimpse, for the usual privacy of the hareem is granted to them. 
The chief depot of the blacks is in a large court-yard attached to 
the Mosque of Suleyman. In a street immediately outside the 
wall was a row of coffee-houses, where opium was also to be pro* 
cured for smoking, which is by no means so general a practice as 
is imagined ; and over and behind these were buildings in which 
the slaves were kept. It is true that^ these were grated, but the 
lattices through which only the Turkish women can look abroad, 
gave a far greater notion of imprisonment. 

There wei^ a great many women and children grouped abo]at in 
the courtryard, and all those who appeared to poa?^ any degree 
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of intelligence were chatting and laughing. Some were wrapped 
up in blankets and crouching about in comers ; but in these, sense 
and feeling seemed to be at the lowest ebb, and I could not help 
thinking of the American's remark about the elephant, at Smyrna. 
I had a photograph taken, from one of this class, 
by Mr. Schranz, of Cairo, which is here repro- 
duced. I should be very sorry to run against 
any proper feelings on the subject, but I do hon- 
estly believe that if any person of average pro- 
priety and right-mindedness were shown these 
creatores, and told that their lot was to become 
1^ property of others, and work in return for 
food and lodging, he would come to the conclu- 
sion that it was all they were fit for ; indeed, he 
might Uiink that they had gained m exchanging 
their wretched savage life for one g( compar- 
I would not pretend, upon the strength of a 
Irazried visit to a diy, to ofSar the slightest opinion upon the native 
domestic and social economy ; but I can say that, whenever I have 
seen the black slaves alnread, they have been 
neatly ^hressed, and apparently well kept; and 
Ifiat, if flopping with their mistresses in the 
bazaans the conversation and laughing that passed 
between them was like that between two com^ 
panions. The truth is, that the " virtuous indig- 
nation " side of the question holds out grander 
cipportanitieB to an author for fine wiitmg than 
the practical &ot. But this style of composition 
should not always be implicitly relied upon ; I 
knew a man who was said by certain reviews 
and literary cliques to be "a creature of large 
sympathies for the poor and oppressed," because 
lie wrote tqudiing things about them; but who would abuse 
\Sb wife, wad brotnlly treat his children, and harass his fiunily, and 
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then go and drink until his large heart was sufficiently fiill to take 
up ihe ''man-and-brotber" line of litenuy bumness, and suggest 
that a tipsy chartist was as good as a quiet gentleman. Of this 
class are the writers who even call livery *'a badge of slavery," 
and yet, in truth, if the real slave felt as proud of his costume and 
calves as John feels, he might be considerably envied for his con- 
tent by many of us. 

As we entered the court-yard, a girl rose and asked Demetri if 
I wanted to buy her. I told him to say diat I did, and would 
take her to England. She asked Demetri where that was, and on 
being told tliat it was so many days' journey, she ran away, declaring 
that she would never go so &r with anybody. We next went up 
to a circle of black females, who had clustered under the shade <^ 
a tree. A Turkish woman in her veil was talking to them. I 
made Demetri tell them that we had no slaves in England, as our 
queen did not allow it, but that every one was free as soon as they 
touched the land. This statement excited a laugh of the loudest 
derision fi^m all the party, and they ran to tell it to their com- 
panions, who screamed with laughter as well ; so tliat I unwittingly 
started a fine joke that day in the Slave Market. 

Coming back, I saw a fellow turning out of a coflfee-house, 
wherein he had been smoking opium. He had a stupid, tipsy air 
of unconsciousness, and the boys made fun of him, as they would 
have done of a drunkard in London. 

As I crossed the Golden Horn, I took advantage of the polite 
invitation of Captain Mercer, who had made one of our firman 
party, to visit the Jamestown^ now lying off Tophan6. Nothing 
could be more beautiful than the order in which this ship was kept ; 
and when we were down below, the views, through the different 
port-holes, of the various water boundaries of Constantinople, 
formed so many charming cosmoramic effects. I was shown some 
guns which were loaded at the breech. A piece of metal, like a 
bolt, was lifted up, the bullet was then put into a channel, and 
bolted, as it were, to its place. Then the powder was inserted after 
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it ; and h hammer at the side, which fired the cap, kept the bolt from 
flying up at the same time. I do not know whether tiiese gons are 
common. There were a great many of tliem on board the JamsM- 
town ; and the saying of time effected in loading them most be 
very considerable. 

At the hotel, when I retoroed, we found that a bundle of 
GalignanVi Messenger had arrived, and that most comprehensive 
of all newspapers was creating the greatest excitement with its 
accounts of the Bermondsey murder, the first that had reached Con- 
Btantinople. All the curoomstances had to be translated and 
explained to tiie foreigners at the table-d'hote ; and ibr the next 
day w two as much proportionate ncHse was made about the affiur 
m Pera as in London. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

A. BtDB ROUND BPTAMBOITL. 

HoBSEB can easilj be hiied, at cheap rates^ at Constantinople, 
and they are tolerably good ; certainly superior to hacks of this 
class in London. They do nob bring sticks or whips with them ; 
but the bridle terminates in a long thong, with which you can 
belabor them as much as yon please. 

One day, about noon, we started upon horseback for a long 
round, outeide the city ; pasdng the upper bridge of boats across 
the Gt>lden Horn, on which there is no toll. Riding through the 
narrow, crowded streets of Stambonl requires one to have both his 
eyes open, with unremitting vigilance. Eyery minute yon are 



■4 tflU^-s 




entangled in a throng of fooirpeople ; donkeys carrying boards ; 
heavily kdwi eainels, who never get out <^ anybody's way, and 
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almost sweep each side of the lane with their packs ; rickety car- 
riages, street vendors, and dogs. This applies more, perhaps, to 
the streets in the yicinity of the bazaars and those adjoining the 
Qt)lden Horn. Farther in the city the thoroughfares are curiously 
dreary and deserted. The house-doors are all closed, and the 
windows covered with lattices. Still advancing, the quarters of 
the Armenians and the Greeks are more lively. The lattices are 
taken away, and beautiful &ces are seen at the windows, — as 
pretty as diose of the charming Smyrna girls. In the middle 
of the latter quarter, I saw a regular English brass door-plate, 
polished to dazzling brightness, with ''Mr. Sang" on it The 
e£fect was odd enough. 

We rode this day through Ihe broadest part of the city — from 
the Golden Horn to the Seven Towers, a journey of about three 
miles — leaving Stamboul by a gate that opened close upon the 
Sea of Marmora. I never saw the sea so calm as it was this after- 
noon. Every cbud — every mast and spar of the distant steamers, 
was reflected on its gkssy surface, and the water was as still at 
the edge as though it had been the Serpentine. This dead calm 
was accompanied by an equal silence. I listened for some minutes, 
and did not hear a sound. Even the indefinite hum of busied life, 
which can usually be detected near a great city, was hushed. 

The walls of the ancient Constantinople still existing, are of 
enormous extent and magnitude, forming a triple enclosure. At 
certain distances are large square towers, now crumbling rapidly to 
decay. They are ruined in the most remarkable manner ; some 
being split down the middle, and others tumbled over bodily into 
the fosse. We followed their course, externally, along a road, if 
such it could be called, full of holes, and evidently never repaired 
since first made. Here and there was an attempt at paving, with 
jagged stones ; and occasionally one half of it ascended sharply, 
whilst the other dipped into a hollow, so that there was a difference 
of from five to eight feet in its level. This, it must be under- 
stood, was a high thoroughfare, dose to a great city, and answering 
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to the external boulevards of Paris. The horses understood Uie 
country very well. They scuffled and scrambled along, and occa- 
sionally had to get over a low stone wall or two, to make short cuts, 
with which my companion was acquainted, skirting gardens and 
cemeteries, and passing creaking water-wheels, similar to those I 
had seen at Smyrna. At length we came to the Greek church of 
Baloukli, in which the wonderful fish are preserved. Mr. Curzon, 
in his admirable book on the Monasteries of the Levant,* thus tells 
the story : — 

" The unfortunate Emperor Constantino Paleologus rode out of 
the city alone to reconnoitre the outposts of the Turkish army, 
which was encamped in the immediate vicinity. In passing 
through a wood, he found an old man seated by the side of a 
spring, cooking some fish on a gridiron for his dinner ; the emperor 
dismounted from his white horse, and entered into conversation with 
the other ; the old man looked up at the stranger in silence, when 
the emperor inquired whether he had heard anything of the move- 
ments of the Turkish forces. 'Yes,' said he, 'they have this 
moment entered the city of Constantinople.' 'I would believe 
what you say,' replied the emperor, ' if the fish which you are 
broiling would jump ofifthe gridiron into the spring.' This, to his 
amazement, the fish immediately did, and, on his turning round, 
the figure of the old man had disappeared. The emperor mounted 
his horse and rode towards the gate of Silivria, where he was 
encountered by a band of the enemy, and slain, after a brave 
resistance, by the hand of an Arab or a Negro. 

" The broiled fishes still swim about in the water of the spring, 
the sides of which have been lined with white marble, in which are 
certain recesses where they can retire when they do not wish to 
receive company. The only way of turning the attention of these 
holy fish to the respectful presence of their adorers, is accomplished 
by throwing something glittering into the water, such as a handful 
of gold or silver ooin ; gold is the best ; copper produces no eflfect ; 

* •* Curvrn't Monastiriw,*' hitrodactory chapter, paga zzr. 
10 
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he that sees one fish is lucky, he that sees two or three goes home 
a happy man ; but the custom of throwing coins into the spring has 
become, from its constant practice, very troublesome to the good 
monks, who kindly depute one of their community to rake out the 
money, six or seven times a day, with a scraper at the end of a 
long pole. The Emperor of Eussia has sent presents to the shrine 
of Baloukli, so called from the Turkish word Balouk, a fish. 
Some wicked heretics have said that these fishes are common perch : 
either they or the monks must be mistaken ; but, of whatever kind 
they are, they are looked upon with reverence by the Greeks, and 
have been continually held in the highest honor, from the time of 
the siege of Constantinople to the present day." 

These fish must have been of the same breed as those lively ones 
in the story of ** The Fisherman and the Geni." They were now 
swimming in a tank in the interior; and the water was offered to 
visitors to drink. It was very pure and agreeable. The church 
itself was decorated with tawdry illuminated saints, and cheap glass 
lamps and chandeliers hung from the ceiling. A priest sat at the 
entrance, with a row of plates before him, into which contributions 
were thrown. A piastre or two was evidently considered a noble 
offering. 

We remounted our horses, and rode on through what I imagine 
must be the largest cemetery in the world ; passing, literally, miles 
of tombstones. They were of all kinds, but knocked over and 
uncared for, as usual. These places are not so picturesque and 
touching as some writers would make us believe. Their extreme 
disorder and untidiness betoken anything but a care for the dead ; 
and lead one to believe that the poets have written about them, 
rather from {Pictures or fiddle-faddle conventionalities, than impres- 
sions. The most perfect simile^ a person could find for them, 
would be in a field of enormous ninepins. A little village church- 
yard in our England, with its yew-tree, and limes, and lych-gate, 
is more impressive than the whole of the cemeteries about Constan- 
tinople pat iogetheri 



Qigitized by VjOOQ IC 



A MONTH AT OONOTANTINOPLK. 119 

We went on, passing a snbnrb of the city at the back of the fez 
manufactory, wherein, were some gorgeous enclosures of royal 
tombs, — to peep at which we were compelled by two soldiers on 
guard to dis^iount, although they allowed our horses to be led after 
us, — and finally reached, by a very wild road, the spot known as 
the Valley of the Sweet Westers, This is a verdant and tranquil 
place enough, but bears a name which excites picturesque anticipa- 
tions not altogether carried out. It is one of the great holiday 
resorts of the Turkish women, the other being the *' sweet waters 
of Asia," across the Bosphorus. Indeed, tiie inhabitants of Con- 
stantinople generally, are fond of coming up here, in caiques from 
the end of the Golden Horn. The turf is very soft and green, and 
there are some f fine trees for shade, beneath which little knots of 
people may be always seen smoking and enjoying their hef. The 
"sweet waters '^are, in feet, those (tf a river called the Lyssus, 
about the size of the Lee. 

We crossed over the stream, by a wooden park bridge, and 
gained the heights over Pera. Here we came upon several skele- 
tons of horses, picked very clean by the dogs, who were about them 
in great numbers. After some wild riding, we got to a German 
brewery, where the master brought us some tolerably good imita- 
tion of Strasbourg beer ; and then we rode down to Pera, having 
very nearly made the tour of the city. But what may be consid- 
ered remarkable, was, that in this ride of some hours, on the great 
thoroughfares immediately adjoining Constantinople, we had not 
once met, or passed, anything upon wheels — not even a cart. 

I noticed two or three little matters of interest on my way down 
from the Pera faubourg to the Hotel d'Europe. The first were the 
tall pyramids of masonry used as water-levels, containing huge 
siphons, which assist in carrying the water from one point to an- 
other, without the expense of an aqueduct, and also allow it to come 
occasionally in contact with the air. Of the supply of water to 
Constantinople, I shall speak by-and-by. The coffee-houses, oppo- 
nte the great burial-ground, were peculiar in their way, inasmuch 
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as they had disposed of all their chairs and tables amongst the 
tombstones, as a conTivial resort, which had a very absurd eflfect. 
And my old friends — the dogs, opposite the Artillery Barracks — 
had so encumbered the road, that it was absolutely difficult to pass 
along ; the reason of this great gathering being that they awaited 
the washing out of the soldiers' kettles. For an encampment had 
been formed of green tents, on an enclosed piece of ground near 
the barracks, as a sort of demonstration connected with the threat- 
ening aspect of Russia just at present ; and here a large number 
of the Turkish in&ntry were preparing their evening meal. 

When I got back to the hotel that night, Angelo (for so was 
<*Arlechino" properly called) tcM me that, haying thrasbed tlw 
cook a few days before, he had now beaten two of the waiters in 
some unexplained kitchen squabble. The house was quite full, for 
several Hungarians had arrived during the day. Where, or how 
they slept, was a riddle to all of us, but they must have been half 
a dozen in a room. They were poor, humble fellows, and appeared 
broken down by earnest misery and anxiety. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THB HOWUNO DERVISHES. — itOBBKBT 01 TRATELLEBS. 

Besides ibe danoing dervishes, ibere is another set at Scutari, 
who howl; and their exhilntion is also pablic ev^ Thursday 
afternoon, about two o'clock. It is a mile and a half across the 
Boi^homs, from Ghdata to Soatari. The Maiden Tower (or 
Leandw's Tower, as it is sometimes called) is a little boildiag 
rising from t^e water, about whkh the old stcnj is told of the 
favorite child, shut up until he or she was d age, because a predto- 
iaon had announced aa early accidental death, and being at last 
killed by a viper from some fire-wood. The same legend belongs 
to the Folly, at Olifton, and a dozen other pkoes. 

Landing at Scutari, which I imi^ine must be the most oriental 
portion' of OonstanUnople, we went up to t^e Convent of the 
Howling Dervishes, and were introduced into a square room, with 
a balustrade round it, and at Hie top a latticed gallery for the 
women. All around were hung rude musical instruments — chiefly 
Httle drums and tambourines; and against the wall at the end 
were battle-axes, and apparently instruments of torture, in great 
numbers — hooks, spikes, and the like. The dervishes, who were 
crouching on the floor, on sheepskins, did not appear to have any 
particular costume, as those at Pera ; but each afterwards put on a 
felt skuUrcap. Bound the enclosure were other persons sitting, 
who appeared to be visitors ; one was a soldier. Some large-eyed, 
unwholesome children were also of the party of performers ; and 
a danimig dernA joined them befbre they finished. They went 
10* 
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tibrough a great many ceremonies of bowing, embracing, and 
repeating prayers, and at last got in a line at the end of the room 
by the ruling, one or two of the elders still squatting in front of 
them. Here they commenced to chant, swinging themselves 
backwards and forwards, and then sideways ; getting quicker and 
quicker in their motions, like a railway engine going off, and 
shouting *^ La ilah iUah4aht^^ (There is but one God!) faster 
and faster, until they worked themselves up into an extraordinary 
state of frenzy, children and all. They kept shouting this monot- 
onous line, and throwing themselves about for at least half an 
hour ; when, the noise was so wearing, and the place so close and 
disagreeable, that I made my escape. 

I could not exactly understand what induced these men to make 
such fools of themselves. Certainly it was not for money, for 
none was given by the spectators, not indeed was any solicited. 
Neither can I suspect it to have been for religious motives ; for, to 
all appearances, a greater set of scamps had seldom been collected 
together. I must leave the explanation to those familiar with the 
mysteries of Eastern worship. 

Above that convent, there is another enormous buryingground, 
through which the road runs — a perfoct forest, with millions of 
tombstones. Here again tbe road is divided; and its paved 
portion is at least ten feet higher than the dusty half. The proper 
complement of dogs and poultry were wandering about; and a 
large tomb, formed by a cupola upon six pillars, was shown as the 
grave of a favorite horse once belonging to the Sultan Mahmoud. 
Another was surrounded by an iron railmg, upon which shreds of 
clothes were hung, in large numbers, as I had seen at the Giant's 
Mountain. 

A very hot walk of an hour took us to the to^ of the hill of 
Bulgarlu, frcnn which the finest panorama of Constantinople, the 
Sea of Marmora, Prince's Islands, and the contiguous Asiatic 
country, can be seen. 

I was much pleased, on my return to the hotel, to find on my 
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key-hook a card left bj Lord Mandeyille, who was staying at 
Misseri's. He had been attacked by robbers, a day's journey 
from Smyrna ; and they had taken everything that he had about 
him. Whilst talking of the affair, a report arrived that Mr. 
XJrquhart had suffered also from thieves, but on the sea — his boat 
having been attacked by pirates. These two misadventures made 
sufficient noise to prove that such robberies upon Eastern travellers 
were of rare occurrence. 

The way in which the first robbery came about was this. The 
steamers of the Austrian Lloyd's Company, arriving at Smyrna in 
the morning, do not start again until noon the next day, and so 
Lord Mandeville, and a gentleman who accompanied him, — Mr. 
Percy Herbert, — determined to spend their time in riding to 
Nimfi ; where, a short time ago, one of the most ancient monu- 
ments of the world was discovered, in the shape of an enormous 
human figure, sculptured in the solid rock. It agrees closely with 
the description of a monument given by Herodotus, and is said to 
be a trophy of Sesostris. 

Our travellers placed themselves first in the hands of a doubtful 
dragoman, — as great a robber, by their account, as any they were 
attacked by, — and left him to make the arrangements for the 
journey, Nimfi being about five hours distant from Smyrna. He 
engaged a Surrovdjee, or horse-attendant, to be at the inn about 
four o'clock in the afternoon, with five horses. 
^Before starting, they thought it would be advisable to go to the 
consul, and mention their plans and arrangements. They found 
an old gentleman in an ill temper^ wrapped up in a flannel gown, 
and groaning, as he said, from rheumatism. Upon asking him if 
the price they paid for the horses was just, he replied that he knew 
nothing at all about it, and, indeed, appeared to be bored at being 
thus troubled : so they went away. 

Having started at UtiQ appointed time, for a wonder, they were 
stopped at the first guard-house they came to, which is about half 
an hour out of Smyrna, and asked for their Teskeri, which is a 
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species of passport, oombined wiUi an order for post-horses and 
other matters coDnected with Turkish trayelling. Neither the 
consul nor the dragoman had thought about this, and so they were 
compelled to wait two hours at the guard-house, whilst the latter 
returned for the necessary permit. 

As last, he arrived ; but, from this delay and other causes, they 
did not reach Nimfi until the middle of the night. The dragoman, 
who had- assured them that he had oflen been there before, wsa 
now unable to find the house they were to sleep in ; and they must 
have couched d la beUe etotle, had they not, by chance, found a 
man sitting up in some place where wine was being made, who 
directed them. 

They started again at daylight, the next morning, for the spot 
where the monument is to be seen, distant from Nimfi about an 
hour and a half. After a pleasant ride of eight or nine miles, 
through a very pretty country, they went up a small path, leading 
through a «utow gorge in the hills, where there was barely room 
for more than the stream running through it, the way being some- 
times in the coarse of the stream, and sometimes on one ade of it, 
twisting about, to pass the blocks which had rolled down from the 
sides of the hills. They were passing one of these masses, with 
some brui^wood on the other side of the path, when two men 
sprang forward and stopped the Surrouc^'ee, At the same mo- 
ment, two other fellows appeared in the rear, and they were 
directly afterwards joined by a fifth. All these men were armed. 
They made the travellers dismount, tore off their coats to see if 
they were armed, which, fortunately, they were not; and then 
quietly rifled their pockets taking all they wanted. Fortunately, 
Lord Mandeville had nothing of great value about him, except a 
gold watch. This, of course, they appropriated, as well as his 
sash, his pocket-handkerchief, and even a strip of silk he wore 
round his neck. Just as he was remounting, one of the rascals 
saw a ring on his finger. They tried to get this off, but as it had 
been a lady's, it was not veiy easy, and the chief of the party drew 
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Ub ffoiagan to take away finger and all.* The dragcman, lioir- 
ever, intei^red, and contrived to release it with his mouth. When 
eyery^iing ayailable had been taken, the fellows departed. 

The ady^tore did not deter our trayellers from going cm to the 
monument, idihough the yiait could not have been paid in yerj 
good temper. When they returned^ they went at onee to the vice- 
consul, and asked him to asost them in getting some redress. He, 
however, pooh-pooh'd the affiur, and it was not until Lord Mande- 
ville wrote a somewhat peremptory note to the consul, that the 
matter was taken in hand. The vice^nsul, however, is a 
Greek. 

A misfortune befell the circus at Pera this evening. There 
came on a brisk wind, which carried away several of the light 
planks that formed the roof, and this was followed by a pelting 
shower of rain. The consequence was, that two-thirds of the 
lamps went out, and the performance concluded with the very 
dreary spectacle of a spangled gentleman and lady riding round 
and round, almost in the dark, and gradually becoming drenched 
to the skin, whilst the audience clustered under umbrellas. But 
the fezzes were not at all put out. They looked gravely on, as 
though they considered it a part of the entertainment, without any 
expression of either approbation or dissatisfaction, and probably 
would have done the same had the whole place suddenly taken 
fire. 

I was enabled to form some slight notion, on my way home this 
night, of the state of the Constantinople streets during the winter. 
As it was, the ** sludge " from the rain — the holes full of water — 
and the rugged paving, nearly precluded all progress. In winter, 
with continued bad weather, they must be perfectly impassable. 
Men buy long boots on purpose to get about in ; but what the 
women do is difficult to tell. As it is, they can scarcely shuffle 

* When I was robbed by brigands, between Padua and Bologna, in 1840, 
one of our party nearly underwent a similar fate. 
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on in their slipshod chaussure. By all accounts, the winters at 
Constantinople are occasionallj very frightfdl; and this present 
one appears to have exceeded all others in severity, many poor per- 
sons having died from cold, and all having soffered from it bitterly, 
as well they may, with nothing but miserable litde stoves and 
ehauferetUi to wann them, in thin wooden honses that allow every 
draught of air to come and go as it chooses. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

BUTUEDERB. 

Thb two most importaQt villages npon the Bosphoruus axe 
Therapia and Buyukdere, contiguous to the summer residences of 
most of the ambassadors. The land journey to the latter is a 
pleasant ride on horseback, and the escape into fresh green valleys 
from dirty Pera, most refre&Mng and agreeable. 

I hired a shiall, active, sure-footed horse, and started, one morn- 
ing, with a companion, for Buyukdere. There is a species of road 
paved with huge, uneven blocks of stone, like those, here and there, 
upon the Soman Campagna, but not so level ; but we preferred 
crossing the country, and so cantered and scrambled over the wide 
wild tract of bare hills, which commence almost immediately upon 
quitting Pera. They have straggling bridle-paths, and deep 
water-courses about them, in all directions, with occasionaUy a 
dangerous dry well, flush with the ground. No attempt is made 
to cultivate this land : a few sheep browse about it, and, now and 
then, one sees a little enclosed patch somewhat greener than the 
rest. Very large rats, without tails, burrow in it; and curious 
lizards, of a singularly bright green, dart about its short vegetation. 
At one part the Sultan was building a palace, which looked a great 
deal more like a union workhouse, down in a hollow; and the 
work-people lived round about it, in tents. 

We were at a tolerable elevation, and now and then got fine 
views of the Bosphorus. Occasionally, a long smooth piece of 
turf offered a course for a capital gallop, and the air was so pure 
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and delightful, that our spirits were raised to the highest degree. 
Hence the thirteen miles between Pent and Buyukdere appeared 
to be traversed at express speed. I did not see many travellers on 
the road. Now and then an araba or teleka was met, crawling 
along — the latter usually filled with Greek girls — and we came 
up with two or ihree horsemen, apparently on a journey, and 
armed to the teeth. Once, also, in the distance, I saw a string of 
camels, laden, most probably, with charcoal, for Constantinople ; 
but this was all. The difference in traffic which a road of the 
same relation would have shown, between two of our humblest 
market*towns in England, was a matter of some interest. 

As we approached Buyukdere the country became very rich 
and beautiful, and a little way out of the village, in a large 
meadow, I was shown some wonderfully fine plane trees, under 
which Godfrey de BouiUon was said to have encamped, when on 
his way to the crusades. This is one of those pleasant local 
legends, which a tpiveller never believes, and yet would not spare 
from any agreeable spot he may be passing. So it is with the 
Rhine, and William Toll's country. The plane trees here are 
finer even than those in the Sultan's valley, on the oppodte side 
of the Bosphorus. Formerly there were several more, and they 
grow so closely together that they look as though one root was 
sending up several huge stems. 

We came down to the sunny water-side, along which the village 
runs, and stopped at an excellent house — the Bbtel de V Empire 
Ottoman, kept by a Piedmontese and his wife, and &cing the 
Bosphorus. The bill of this establishment was in five languages, 
— viz., Turkish, Armenian, French, Greek and English; and, for 
a wonder, there were none of those amusing mistakes in the latter, 
for which pdyglot hotel cards abroad are so famous. 

This was one of the loveliest mornings I ever knew. The Bos- 
phorus was sparkling like a stream of liquid lapis-lazuli, and so 
beautifully dear that all the shells and pebbles at the bottom were 
perceptible, as weU as numbers of gleaming fish. A Ught cool 
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breeze came up from the Euxine, just moving the pennants of the 
ships lying about, and the mists on the Asiatic side were gradu- 
allj lifting up and dispersing, as they revealed the -beaQtiful hills 
near the Genoese castle. All tiie pretty card-board waterside 
palaces, fax away on either side, came out brightly in the clear 
sunlight against the dark woods behind them. Two or three bits 
of bright color, in the dresses erf the people who lounged about, 
came in ezaody where they were wanted for effect, and all points 
contributed to make so charming an ensemble, that I marvelled 
how any one, with means and leisure at their command, could give 
up this glittering spot for the noisome, dusty, corpse-crammed 
Pera. 

In front of the hotel was a small bathing-house, built out upon 
piles over the water, wiih an insecure seat round the inside of it ; 
without, it was very like a seanside camera-obscura ; within, it 
resembled, in form and oze, the diving4)ell at the Polytechnic 
Institution. Its chief disadvantage was, that your shoes and 
things tumbled into the water from the narrow ledge on which they 
were placed. But tJie temptation of a plunge was not to be 
resisted, and in five minutes we were revelling in deep water, 
shouting for very enjoyment, and getting such an appetite for 
breakfast, that I fear those who gave us the meal at fifteen 
piastres a head, did not that morning clear much by their bargain. 

The hostess was a tolerably pretty person, bom on the sunny 
side of the Great St. Bernard, and was eager to show us over the 
hotel. Certiunly, one might have done &r worse than have made 
it his quarters for a few weeks. There was an excellent salon, 
with a capital piano, a billiard-room, acaf6, and a beautiful garden, 
with trellised vines forming all kinds of arbors, and one fine tree 
with a summer-house built up amidst its branches^ like that of 
"The Golden Grove" at the foot of St. Ann's Hill, in Surrey. 
Some of the grapes were very small, and were made into Sultana 
raisins, and on others of the trees were new fruits, different to any 
I had seen before. There were also curious contrivances for irri- 
11 
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gation, and odd bee-hives, and gardening and domestic imple- 
ments, on the use of which no man might venture to pronounce 
rashly. 

We preferred to have wa breakfast under the vines, and were 
joined bj the host and hostess, with a lodger — a huge, loutish 
Bussian officer of something or anothw, who ate enormoudy, was a 
very dirty feeder, would not have his pkte changed for anything^ 
and tippled to excess. He had been hunting down Hungarians^ 
but had been tiirown off his employment by the aspect of a£&irs aft 
Constantinople. The host and hostess were oommuBicalive people^ 
They were, they said, anxious to return to Piedmont, but had laid 
out a great deal of money on the hotel, and hoped, first, to reap a 
return of it. Even then it was scarcdy snffieieatly known at Pera 
to make it an acknowledged popular reecnrt of the ^rwk popuktiolit 
but every year brought a little better business than the preceding 
one, and so they lived in hopes. 

We idled through this day in most glorious dole$ far niente ; 
and started in the afternoon to return by a different road, keeping 
by the water-dde as far as Therapia, where we knocked up the 
quarters of a friend for dinner. There was nothing to be procured 
but eggs, and the fat of bacon ; but these we cooked ourselves, 
with great fun ; and, m(»reover, with plenty of good bread and 
bitter beer, we contrived to make a famous meal. Indeed, it was 
not until the sun went iM the Boi^horus that we bought about 
getting home again. 

We had a wild scamper over the hills again ; but, when four or 
five miles from Constantinople, it got so dark that we were obliged 
to pull up and walk our horses, on account of the bad road and 
the holes. At last we saw the lights of Pera, and once more 
threaded our way ftmoogst the dogs and people, along its narrow 
street, to the hotel. 

It was very hot indeed that night. The wind went round, and 
changed to the stifling surocco. As such, I knew my &te, and 
jirepared to lie down the whole of the next day with a feverish 
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head-ache, gaspmg instead of breathing — such being the invariable 
effects of the blighting wind upon me. These, however, lasted no 
longer than the cause, and when the refreshing breeze came down 
again from the Euxine, I was at once as well as ever. As this 
was the only indisposition I suffered from, during the whole 
of my absence from England, with every change of tempera- 
ture, climate, diet, and general habits, that could try a constitu- 
tion, I always considered myself very fortunate, and was grateful 
accordingly. It must be very sad to be laid up for any time 
with illness in a strange country ; and although a clever Turkish 
member of our own College of Surgeons, Mr. Zohrab, is practi^ng 
in Pera, I preferred dispensing altogether with his assistance. 




SWBBTMBAT MAH. 



Digitized 



by Google 



CHAPTER XVn. 

FRINCE*S ISLAND, AND ITS POPULAR AMUSEMENTS. 

Home saperstittoni becomes sadly upset wben we find that Friday 
is considered the most fortunate day of the week, in the East, and 
the Turks like to begin or perform any work on that day, accinrd- 
ingly. 

It is also their Sabbath; and, during the fine weather, the 
women go in crowds to the Sweet Waters of Asia — a beautiful 
valley near the fortress of Hissari, on the Bosphorus, watered by 
the River Goksu. They spread their carpets here, and pass the 
day in admiring themselves in mirrors, smoking, chatting, and 
eating sweetmeats. I was told that many flirtations were originated 
on these occasions, but witJi Moslem gallants. There is not a 
chance for a Frank traveller to establish one ; and, therefofe, when 
such a one boasts of any success in this particular line, whatever 
else he says may be believed as fully — at least, in nine cases out 
of ten. All I know from my own experience is, that every attempt 
I made at philandering with the belles c^ Stamboul, and once or 
twice under unusual advantages, turned out a total, not to say con- 
temptible, failure. 

In this idling about, this easy, thoughtless abandonment of life, 
the Moslems get through their holidays. With the Greeks, who 
form so large a proportion of the population of Turkey, the case is 
different. They eagerly seek every kind of amusement, and pass 
their Sundays in the true continental ^hion. They have various 
fevorite resorts — especially the different villages along the Bos- 
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phoros, "wliere many of tiiem reside ; but the most popular c^ aU 
are Princes' Islands. 

There are nine of theae, and they lie in the Sea of Marmora, an 
hour's steamboat ride from Constantinople. The larger ones are 
called, in the order you arrive at them, Prote, Atigone, Chalki, 
and Prinkipo ; and the last one is the most popular. They are 
properly A^atic, and, on this account, I hear, are patronized by 
East Indians, absent on leave, but who must not enter Europe. 
There is good shooting on them, and the air is remarkably pure ; 
and, like Smyrna, there is an over-proportion of beautifol girls in 
the population. 

Prinkipo is the Ghravesend of Constantinople. Every afternoon, 
at four, a steamer starts from the centre c^ the lower floating bridge 
across the Qolden Hcnn, for tihe islands, conveying the Gtdata mer- 
chants to their country abodes; and on Saturday the boat is 
crammed wit^ holiday-makers. As this is the most characteristio 
time to visit them, I took advantage of the charmmg weailier, and 
went mik the rest 

When I got down to the boat, it was so full that there was 
{Boarcely standing-room, and the dozens of red fezzes had a very 
curious appearance. TVlth some difficulty I found the gentlemen 
idio were to acccmipany me, and at last we contrived to secure one 
OT two of the odd little dumpy seats that 
were about the deck, and established oiuv 
selves near a kind of dresser, at the limit < 
the first places, where coffee, rakee, and 
sweetmeats were to be had. These little 
stools are evidence of the first coalition between Ottoman and 
Frank methods of sittmg, — a compromise between a chair and the 
actual ground. The Babel of tongues was absolutely deafening — 
hamak were pushing badcwards and forwards with luggage ; people 
on the bridge were screaming to their friends on board, in the 
*' write soon" style of &rewell; Turkish policemen were cuffing 
abooi the idlers ; the captain was doing his best to direct his Ofew 
11» 
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in leashing off, and the crew were all divided as to the worst meaas 
of doing so ; and, in the midst of all this confnaon, looking down 
into the engine-room, there I chanced to read on the maohi^e^ ^** J. 
Penn and Sons, Engineers, Greenwich;" and thought what a dif- 
ferent scene the boat had got amongst, to that when she quieUj 
steamed away by the Dreadnought and Isle of Dogs, the Hospitid 
Pier, and White-bait Honsefl, on our own old Thames. 

The passengers were wondeifuily troublesome with their luggage, 
and this appeared all of one sort — awkward bundles <^ bread and 
pumpkins. One eooentric mind had packed up an old pair ci 
shoes and some grapes in a bird-cage, and another brought a dozen 
live ducks all tied together by the feet. There was also a dreadful 
dog, who eomstantly sought his mai^r, trailing a chain alter him; 
iipOD which if the passeogers inadvertently trod, dhedting bui 
progress, he torsed round and snapped at them. 

At last, wiiii great eKoibement and bavHog, to Whioh ihe Poal 
kite xm libe cvmig of Groenwich fair was nothing, we got out lif 
the Golden Horn. A long caiqtie with a sail, and twislv^ wr loof- 
tran pMsengers^ overtodc us, like the wkd, and soon shot 4head. 
^e people smdced and drank coffee, all wodciog ^ir beadii about 
wMi rostdeat irritability ; and a band of musie {dayed airs fx^m 
the operas of BonoiB^ aod Verdi. The great feature <^ this batid 
was the performer on the Pandsean pipes ; it is impoesUi^ to coBoeive 
the excellent music he bisw but from them. They contained four 
octaves, and were not flat, as ihe common ones, but oorved routtd, 
so that his lips formed the arc of a circle^ as it were« of whidh his 
neck was the centre. Only associating the PandaMin pipes with a 
st^et dmm, as aeoompsnying the exertions of Pun^, aorobata, 
and tlie femtoecini, I was amaied to find what they waie reaUj 
tmpable of, when well played. 

The voyage lasited, idtogether, nearly two hours, and eaeh tame 
passengers were landed the riot was awful. The oaptwn, who was a 
little podgy man, in a fez and frock-coat, stormed and swore, and 
jumped about on tlie paddle-boxes like a maniac. The watormen 
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in the ccdques foag^t and banged each other witJi a ferocity that 
exceeded the boatmen at die Pirados, as they struggled to get their 
fragile barks ns^t Uie steams; and the passengers jostled, and 
pni^di and so ikioraased the coi^i2fflon> that it was wonderful how 
th^ were not all drowned. All this went on at every island, but 
the most frightful to-do was at Prinkipo ; and, although a tolerable 
swimmer, I was not sorry when our oyer-laden oaique touched the 
shore. Wa had been nearly swamped by getting between two 
larger boats, in a manner that would have been dangerous on a 
xmr, bvt here a heavy sea was mnning. 

We landed nnder a diff, ak>ng which a row of eofl^houses and 
some private villas ran ; and, at t^ extaremity of the promenade, we 
found an inn, in a fine posHion, with a view of Constantinople in 
the distanee, lookmg far more beautifbl than Venice — which, in 
aU truth, is not so attractive on first sight as some writers would 
make it — with the domes and minarets ai Stamboul shining like 
gold, in tiie sunset. The hotel was kept by a Neapolitan ; and 
was bmh entirely of light thin wood — v^ like those we see in 
Switzerland, in high and out-oMie-way spots. The landlord ap- 
peared veiy anxious to make Ins oustomers con^ortable. He gave 
us a very good dinner at a tabU'-d*hdUy where we sat down some 
fourteen or sixteen -^piindpally Greeks; but he somewhat com- 
mitted himself in reoommending a bottle <^ Broussa beer to our 
notice. Broussa is a city in Asia Minor, celebrated for its manu- 
fkct(»ries of sOk, which supply the Levant. It certainly cannot 
daim any distmction for its breweries, for I never tasted anything 
so nasty in my life. With my eyes shut, I eould have imagined it 
a species of efiferveeeiDg blaek-drang^t. 

As soon as dinner was over, we turned oat for a stroll about the 
village, which possesses several very novd and entertaining features. 
I have said that there was a row of oofifee-houses on the heights 
facing the sea. These were all wooden buildings inth porticos 
befon them ; and on the opposite imie of the promenade, in front, 
were platfums, siurrounded by itailings, built to project over the 



Digitized 



by Google 



186 A MONTH AT CONSTANTIMOPLE. 

edge of the cliflT, and Bingalarly insecore. The masters supply 
coffee, narghiles, and a very tolerable punch. 

The steamboat band was playing in &ont of the piinoipal house ; 
and before all of them were suspended hoops, wHk tliin white cylin- 
ders depending from them, which I at first took to be candles. 
But I found afterwards that they were blue-lights ; and that when 
the beauties of Prinkipo assembled, (which they w&n to do on the 
morrow in great numbers,) and it got dark, some piblk-spirited 
and gallant gentleman would pay to have one of tiiese fireworks 
ignited, and thus show ofi* the fidr gaiers to the admiration of tiie 
spectators. At present there were not many ladies about Our 
steamer was evidently the ** husband's boat ;" and they were listen- 
ing to the gossip of Constantinople in their own houses. 

We took a stroll through the body of the village, which con- 
osted of a congeries of little thoroughfares — they could not be 
called streets — rudely paved, and not broader than the Haymarket 
footpath. At the doors of the houses, the ^Is were sitting, 
according to custom, all witJiout bonnets, and mostly very pretty. 
There were, also, more cofiee-honses ; but Hiese inland oi^s had 
no fireworks. We were obliged to buy lanterns here, to go about 
with, as at Constantinople ; for the night was dark, and several of 
the lanes had op^i gutters running along the middle of them. 
When we had walked enough, we came back to the hotel and went 
to bed. The house was so slightly built, that the least noise was 
heard all over it ; and the boards bent and creaked when you trod 
on them, in a manner that was perfectly awful. My bedroom was 
over the storehouse ; and the planks of the floor had so dirunk, that 
when any one came below with a candle, the reflection of their 
divisions ran all along the ceiling in bars of light. The only orna- 
ment of my chamber was a picture of a ship by a native artist. 
His ideas had been mote extensive than his canvas ; for, wishing to 
portray an immense vessel, he had commenced her on so large a scale, 
that he found he had left no room for her topmasts ; but not wish* 
ing to omit them, he had bent them down at right angles, and so 
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fnished them horizontallj. I suppose this picture may rank as the 
w<Mrst in the w(nrld. 

We were up at seven next morning, and in the sea ten minutes 
afterwards. My two friends were shaved in a oc^ee-house. The 
master was also the barher. He latJiered in the old-fashioned style, 
with his hand and a basin ; and he kept his strop tied round his 
waist. His razor had an English blade, which was put in an awk- 
ward wooden handle. The floor of this oaf6 was of mud, and very 
uneven. Lots of customers were there already, sitting on the 
benches, like tailors, and smoking narghiles. Prinkipo was evi- 
dently an early place. All the Greek girls were about in crowds, 
firesh as dewy flowers ; the band of music was also beginning to 
play, and the coffee-houses gmierally were filling. All the dwell- 
ings were built in the same fragile manner as the hotels. You 
imagined a grand palace, with porches and columns ; and then you 
came dose to it, and found only boards painted in distemper, like 
seenery. 

After break&st, we started, on donkeys, to make an excursion 
about the idand. The animals were not so clever as their Cairo 
brethren, but went much better ihaxk the sseea in England. No 
whip was reqiured : the proprietor, on starting, gave each of us a 
skewer, and with this we were expected, literally, to peg into the 
poor devil's shoulders. The least touch, however, sufficed to start 
the animal into an amble. We skirted an iron mine — the entire 
island is composed of red ferruginous earth and stone — and then 
passed a long vineyard of curiously small grapes, after which we 
came upon an open track of ground, very like Hampstead Heath. 
Two or three desolate-looking monasteries were perched about upon 
the hills, and we went up to one of these. The inmates were all 
Greek. The principal monk flowed us the church — a small, 
damp building, very old, with some tawdry and tarnished saints 
about it, pamted and gilt as usual. On the lectern was a testa- 
ment, and the priest asked vod to show him how the English read 
$aad j^nouueed Oreek; and was surprised to ^qim: t|^^ ^q fit^dy 
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of that language was part of our ordinary school education. I 
afterwards pencilled down the commencement of the nativity chap- 
ter in the Diatessaron, Ka& noifievet Tjaay er tij X^QJl ''^ ^^"^ ay^av* 
XovvTCi^ ico.f and asked him if he could read it. This he did 
pretty well, hut with a pronunciation entirely different to ours ; 
indeed, had I not known the sentence by heart — it having formed 
part of an old "Doctor's Day" examination — I could not have 
understood him. 

From the church, we traversed the court, in which were many 
fine goats ; and a boy with a light iron collar round his neck — merely 
to show that he was a culprit — was at work, under the superin- 
tendence of the monks. This appeared to me to be It far better 
road to reform than tJie prison at Constantinople. Then we went 
up stairs, and along an open gallery, into which the cells opened. 
One of these had a divan round three sides of it, with a wooden 
press on the other ; and this was all the furniture. The walls and 
ceiling were of wood, and none of it was painted. The windows 
commanded beautiful views of the entire island, or nearly so — the 
Sea of Marmora, and the opposite coast of Scutari ; but it must 
have been a sad, lonely, and exposed place in winter. 

We took our seats on the divan, concerning which article, by the 
way, I may just allude to an odd contradiction in our language. 
We call a couch to sit or lie upon, a sofa; and by a divan we 
generally mean a room appropriated to smoking ; now, by a sofa 
the Turks mean a paiticular room, and their divan is a long soft 
settle to recline on. In a little time, an elderly woman brought 
up some rc^e and preserved quince, and afterwards coffee. 
Pipes were also offered to the guests; and then, contributing a 
trifle each to the box of the convent, we took our leave. I am sure 
these monks were good creatures. They were evidently very poor 
indeed ; but there was a cheerful courtesy about Uiem, very pleas- 
ing ; and the mild intelligence of their feces was very different to 
that of the scowling priests who haunt the Italian cities. This 
convent was their world : they seldom left it, and the casual arrival 
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of strangers was possibly their greatest excitement ; for, in reality, 
their position was far more lonely than that of the Great St. Ber- 
nard monks, who see as much and as varied company, daring the 
"season," as a Ehine hotel-keeper. Europe had been rent by 
convulsions, and was still in the throes of fresh troubles, but 
Prince's Island was too much out of the way for any one to disturb 
its tranquillity ; and so the inmates of the old convents lived on, 
calmly enough, waiting for death, and, if they knew no great joys, 
they had but few sorrows. 

We had great excitement all the way down the hill. The 
descent was on smooth grass, and our saddles were not of a first- 
rate description, but kept slipping on to the donkeys' necks ; and 
then we all went down together. This happened to each of us 
three or four times. The stirrups, also, were fastened to the same 
strap, which played loosely through the saddle ; so that if you made 
too great an inclination on one side, without counteracting it, you 
came over that way. I never tumbled about so much as on that 
short journey ; but the grass was soft, and it made fun enough. 

We went to another convent, close to which was a covered 
wooden platform, like a steward's stand at 
the races, only much lower. Here three 
or four handsome girls were dancing a 
polka to their own voices, and an old monk 
was looking on. As they saw us approach, 
they stopped, and flew off, like startled 
deer, into the adjoining woods. We sat 
with the priest a little time, and made him 
a present of some sweetmeats, which a 
travelling vendor passed with at that 
minute. He told us that the girls had 
come up from the village, and that it did 
him good to see them dancing. I do not 
wonder at this. Calling back their pretty «„,^,^^^ 
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fiEUses I do not think there are many who would not also have felt 
considerably better from a glimpse of them. 

We spent a pleasant idle day in the woods, and got back to the 
village between four and five, when its most novel and charao- 
teristio feature presented itself. The whole population had turned 
out, to walk about in Uieir finest clothes, up and down the prom- 
enade in front of the wooden coffee-houses. All the seats and nar- 
ghiles were engaged, as well in the caf6s as on the sea-view plat- 
form opposite. Some of the people had evidently taken up their 
positions at an early hour, to have a good place ; others formed 
little groups in the porticos; others flitted and vandyked about 
from one party to the other. 

The brilliancy of the fine ladies and gentlemen who walked up 
and down to be looked at, was beyond all conoeption ; but the 
most curious feature of all this was, that, in their overpowering cos- 
tumes, there was no particular fashion prevalent. Everjrthing had 
evidently been made from a book, or imported from some dasMng 
European milliners, but at all sorts of periods ; so that there were 
long and short petticoats, and wide and narrow bonnets, and polkas 
and mantillas, and summer fly-away scarfe over winter dresses, all 
jumbled up together to create a sensation and outshine the neigh- 
bors. There were few feszes to be seen now. The wearers had 
exchanged them for glossy nlk hats ; and they all wore gloves of 
dazzling hues. 

But the children were the most marvellous of all; and one 
fomilj looked as if they were preparing fer an exhibition of ground 
and lofty tumbling, so brilliantly outre were their costumes. Two 
of the littie boys were attired in crimson satin trousers, spangled, 
and the third had a perfect Highland dress, which was the great 
hit of alL , With a bit of carpet for the latter to dance, and the 
others to posture upon, the business would have been complete. 
The men were all gents — as thorough-bred as might have been 
selected from the combined forces of Eosherville^ Epsom, and the 
public ball-rooms of London. Some, for display, paid for the blue 
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candles to be fired bj daylight; others marched up and down, 
several abreast ; and all evidently bad the notion that, got up so 
remarkably well, they were ** doing it!" Amidst the throng, 
cafidfees (waiters) darted about with little morsels of incandescent 
wood to light the narghiles with : boys sold walnuts, ready peeled, 
and kept in glass jars of water; and sweetmeat-men plied their 
trade. Those ladies who had servants made them walk behind 
them ; and those who had not sneered at the others. All this went 
on for two or three hours. There was not one trace of oriental life 
in the entire scene. The gravity of the Levantine had entirely 
disappettfed ; and a restless, fevered wish to cut out the others was 
the leading attribute of every character there assembled. 

We sat here until dusk, when it got cold, and the gay crowd dis- 
appeared. Most of the men were on board the return steamer the 
next mormng, but their appearance was not so grand as on the pre* 
ceding evening. They looked very dirty, and they made their 
breakfast from a cigarette. But I dare say they were all at 
Prinkipo again the next week, as brilliant as ever ; and so on, until 
the cold weather drove them in, like fine caterpillars, to hybemate, 
until the first warmth of the present spring shall bring them out 
again, more wonderful than evnr. 




In NiaoBLi. 
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CHAPTER XVm. 

BAZAABS GENERALLY.— A CAMEL BIDE. — A BOAT-BUILDEB. 

Whenever I had a leisure day at Constantinople, I always 
spent it in and about the bazaars ; finding no amusement anywhere 
else equal to this. 

These bazaars possess one great advantage over our establish- 
ments so named in England. You can stop and look at the wares, 
without the stall-keeper darting upon you immediately, and disking 
you what you want, which is bad policy, for it always drives people 
immediately away ; whereas, if left to tJiemselves, they might pos- 
sibly select something. 

Some of the sharper traders in the bazaars — Jews and Armeni- 
ans — are, to be sure, as clamorous as butchers in the low neigh- 
borhoods. They address you as Kepten — meant for ** Captain,'* 
since they imagine every Frank belongs, in some way or another, to 
a ship. They will sell everything readily enough, but native books ; 
and these a traveller has great difficulty in procuring ; indeed, it is 
next to impossible to purchase a Koran. I wished to get one or 
two primers, or children's early books, but could not find a single 
dealer who would part with any ; at last, Mr. Taylor kindly pro- 
cured them for me, through his lady, who is a Levantine. These 
were in gilt covers, like the very old class of story-books, and 
formed of thickish paper, mechanically glazed. The writing was 
all done by hand, and the title-page at the end was daubed with 
flowers in bright scarlet, blue, and green colors. Gold leaf was 
also made use of for the borders. 
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I had great difficulty in proonriDg any oharaoteristio viewa or 
figures. The religion of the Turks forbids them to make the 
resemblance of any living thing ; they are tanght by the Koran 
that if they do so they will be called npon hereafter to find sonls 
for every creation ; and, filing in this, they will be irrevocably 
lost/ This will account for an odd coarse lithograph I bought one 
day ; it was a view of Stamboul, from the Golden Horn ; all the 
boats were about, as in reality, but nobody was in them, and the 
oars appeared to be woridng themselves. I subjoin a fiuHsimile of 
one of the caiques thus depicted. 




The two articles which appeared in the bazaars in greater numbers 
than any other wares, were slippers and spoons. The presence of 
the first I could account for. They are much worn by the women, 
and being reasonable in price, and uncommonly pretty and novel, 
are purchased in numbers by visitors. But the last always re- 
mained a mystery. They were very large and made of horn — at 
least the bowls appeared to be ; and there were whole rows of shops 
selling nothing else. Now and then, I saw knives and forks, but 
there were very few of these, for the Turks eat with their fingers. 
As this fashion is not well adapted to soup, I suppose the spoons 
come in, at times, advantageously ; but, if the entire population of 
Constantinople were to be eating soup all at once, they would still 
be overstocked with spoons by many thousands. Demetri could 
give me no information on the subject. 

Another great amusement for me was to sit on the steps, in the 
shade thrown by the projecting roof of some fountain, and watch 
the camels coming into the city and departing. One day I had a 
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ride. There is a oommon error, preyaleot with us, timfc the camel 
and dromedary diflfer as to their humps— one having two, and tba 
other only one. This is not the ease : each has but a single hwsupi 
but the dromedary is of l^ter build and greater speed than the 
oameL He stands to the latter as the hunter to the {^u^^iorse. 

The animal I got was a oommon baggage oamel — very savage 
and stubborn, crying budly, and running backwards when beaten ; 

00 that my first experience was not a very {^asant one. He knelt 
down for me to get upon him, but even then it was a long stretch 
to cross his back. Subsequently, in Egypt^ I lenned to vault on 
to the saddle — if, indeed, the package of old carpet, straw and 
wood-work could be called one. In front th^re is a high pommel, 
which you clut^ hcM. tif wfaelB the animal rises. If you did not do 
ihis, the pitching f(Mirards and backwards is so violent, that you 
would inevitably be thrown off. You have only a simple single 
halter to guide him with, and the end ai thsi is sufficiently long to 
beat him. I will own to having been in a terrible fright all the while 

1 was on his back. With his uneasy rocking motion, I had the 
greatest difficulty in the world to keep on, and the fall from my ele- 
vated perch — for such it really was — would have been no joke; 
and when he trotted, it was enough to bring the heart into the mouth. 
K I were asked to describe the first sensations of a camel ride, I 
would say : Take a music stool, and, having wound it up as high as 
it will go, put it in a cart without springs, get on the top, and next 
drive the cart transversely across a ploughed field, and you will 
tiien form some notion of the terror and uncertainty you would 
experience the first time you mounted a camel. To make him go 
fast, you cry ** *u / «tt .' " and also make a noise with your tongue, 
something like the word **thluck/^^ — and to get him to kneel 
down, you pull his neck sideways and downwards, and produce a' 
orepiiatmg sound by pressing your tongue against the back of your 
teeth. At first, a very short journey is very fatiguing, and gives 
one the lumbago for a week ; but afterwards, the see-saw motion 
becomes so little cared for, that I can well understand folks going 
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to fideep on a camel. Once» in the desert, oa a Tery hot day, I 
nearly dozed off myself. 

Tfaere^ are not nearly so many camels to be seen in Constanti- 
nople as at Smyrna. At Scutari one meets with a larger number 
than in Stamboul ; but the Bosphorus brings all sorts of wares so 
readily to the Qolden Horn that caravan trani^rt is less necessary. 

When one has seen enough of the bazaars, there is no other 
pastime but being rowed about in the caiques. These boats, of 
which I have spoken several times, are beautifully made, and very 
light. They seU capital models of them at the different hotels, but 
these they were out of at our house, and I went with Demetri to 
seek the manufacturer — who monopolizes the trade in this depart- 
ment — and ordered one. I was told he lived at Pera, but I found 
his halntaticm much more original than I had expected it to be. We 
turned from the main street on the right, and arrived at the scene 
of a great fire. Acres of houses had been burnt down, of which 
no remains were left;, as usual, but the chinmeys ; and nobody had 
as yet taken heart to build them up again. 

Demetri wandered about for some time among the ruins, and at 
last found a little grated window, almost level with the ground, 
through which he i^iouted. His ory was returned, and directly 
afterwards a man crept from a small cellar, and stood before us. 
This was the manu&oturer. He was a poor Ghreek, and usually 
lived about amongst the ruins, until they were repaired. Possibly 
by that time another fire occurred, and he changed his quarters, his 
furniture never being beyond what he and his wife — for he was 
married — could transport by themselves in a>few minutes. Cer- 
tainly, he stood but very little chance of bemg annoyed by visitors, 
for I might have passed his burrow any number of times before I 
should have noticed it. Demetri discovered it readily by getting 
certain chimneys in a line, as a pilot fixes his oourse by landmarks. 

This man was not the only wandering inhabitant of Pera. Just 
above our hotel, on another bumt-away space, some vagrants had 
formed a sma]l encampment ; and their fire often lighted the otherwise 
12* 
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dark street* as I came hone At night. It was cunoas to see the 
dogs here, sitting patiently, and waiting for stoch s^-aps aa even theae 
poor devils had to throw aWay^ The watchmen did aot a][^eer to 
interfere with them. Possildj ihej thoaght that, m bng as the 
scamps were th«re, thej were oomparati?ely oat of nnsolnef. 

I suppose there are mora rascals liring in and about Pera, than 
in any other ^aee in llw world — I speak, of course, in proportion 
to ihe census. When a Frank does anythmg wrong, he is judged 
by his ambassador, aooording to the laws of his coun^. One of 
our underwaiters robbed a Busman gentieonan, who was staying in 
the house, of an hundred Spanish doUaiia. The fellow was caught 
at Buyukdere, living in extravagance at the very hotel <^ which I 
have spoken. He was brought back, exunined, and ordered to 
Trieste, to be imprisoned or odierwise punished. The master of 
ihe hotel went to tin boat with him ; diis was a su^lementary 
steamer, that had come up from Syria, and was there&re in quar- 
antine. When they got akfigaide the boat, the landlord did not 
think about the yellow flag, but ran up the companion, pudiing by 
some of the sailora, to ^plaia the matter privately to the captain. 
Of course he was immediately in quarantine, and for a week ! 

I believe ihe matter was subsequently arranged, and pratique 
given, after a day or .two ; but the wkde business was ezoeedin^y 
absurd. Some sort of amelioration of the Levantine laws relating to 
quarantine, was in agitation last autumn. It is high time that they 
were abolished, except during seasons <^ avowed illness and infec- 
tion. But so many have said so before, and so many ktve experi- 
enced the wretohednesB, extortion, and groundless imprisonment, 
calling up these remonslrmnces, that I will no farther bore the 
reader, comf<Nrtably at liberty in England, with the subject. Suf- 
fice to say that, as &r as Constantino^ is concerned, tiiere has not 
been a case of pkgue there hr several years. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

TH£RAPIA AND BELORADS. 

Olds day I received an invitation to stay at Therapia with a 
friend, who is the Constantinople correspondent for two of onr 
papers. He oame down to Pera to fetch .me, and we went np the 
Bosphmms in a steamer. There was the same troahle to dear off — 
^he same shattering of the Gtdata Bridge wood-w(^k, and constant 
dislnrfaanoe of the passengers, who were all apparently of the 
tame family — that I had noticed on board the boat to Prince's 
Islands. 

Therapia is abont an honr and a half firom the Golden Horn. 
It was a fine Friday afternoon, and all along the sides of the Bos^ 
phorus, wherever there was a Turkish palace, the women were 
sitting on the walls^ in every tint of costume, watching the traffic 
on the water. Passengers were put out and taken in at several 
points, always by means of boats ; and they carried the same useless 
luggage that their compatriots had done at Prinkipo. 

My friend's house was a thin wooden two-story bdlding, that 
rattled and shook from the top to the bottom when anybody went 
up stairs, <^ walked about the bed-rooms. There were large gaps 
in the floor and ceiling, and the wind came in generaUy at all 
p(Hnts. Daly — as I shall call my fnend — told me that once, as 
he was lying in bed looking at a hole in the ceiling, formed by a 
knot having fallen out, he saw a rat put his head through the 
aperture, to peep about him, and nearly get fixed there. He also 
told me thai stone houses were not such a protection against fire as 
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might be conceived ; for now and then, when one had caught, he 
had seen the flames rush up inside, from bottom to top, as though 
in a kiln. 

All the houses at Therapia were of the same order : they are 
ovens in summer, and icebergs in winter ; and I cannot imagine 
how the poor people keep life and soul together in them, when the 
freezing winds come sweeping by them from the Enxine. The 
windows are like ours, but without balance weights. When you 
have lifted them up you keep them so by a piece of stick, or by 
opening a hinge ; and now and then you disturb a scorpion in so 
doing. I found the mummy of a toleraUy large one at the bottom 
of a water-jug, into which he had tumbled and died. 

There is a poor hotel. at Therapia, the greatest recommendation 
of which is, it is over a general shop, whereat you can procure any 
quantity of pale ale — an inestimable blessing where wine is atro- 
ciously bad, and decent brandy unknown. The inhabitants are all 
Greeks, and the women wear pretty coquettish jackets. They 
almost equal the Turks in their love of sitting on a high place, and 
doing nothing. In this case, the most popular haunt was a scrap 
of burying-ground rising up behind and above our hoise, and 
shaded by fine trees. Here were several tombstones po the mem- 
ory of English sailors ; but the cutting had been committed to 
Greek work-people, and, in some instances, ihe inscriptions were 
intelligible with difficulty. 

I walked out the first evening, for a stroll, along the edge of the 
Bosphorus ; the road being a small flint-paved path between the 
houses and the water, unapproachable for carriages. It was a cold, 
wintry-looking night, and the spent swell of the Euzine was lapping 
and splashing agdnst the quay. But the lights aleng Buyukdere 
and the Asiatic coast were very effective ; and the occasional sound 
of a tinkling guitar, or the voice of a Greek ^1 singing, gave a 
sufficiently romantic air to the scene. 

We had swoid^h for supper that evening. It was of excellent 
flavor, and fax more delicate than would be imagined, from looking 
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at the huge specimens of the tribe hung up at the shops, — 
some haying been caught that weighed eighty pounds. I may 
menidon, by the way, that every kind of fish is taken in the Bos- 
phorus. Some of the specimens are very beautiful, but Uie shop- 
keepers do not see the use of displaying them to advantage, as we 
may observe at our fishmongers. 

Whilst I was at Therapia, I had the honor of receiving an invi* 
tation from Sir Stratford Canning, to the Embassy, which is situated 
on the side of the Bosphorus. The palace of our Ambassador at 
Pera was burnt down in 1831 ; and a new one is nearly completed, 
under the able direction of Mr. Smith — it is needless to say, an 
English architect — to whose taste and experience Pera and the 
Bosphorus will soon be indebted fbr most of their finest buildings. 
Our Ambassador's house at Therapia is charmingly dtuated. E^ 
treme good taste and refined comfort are vimble everywhere; 
sufficient in themselves to leave an agreeable recollection, quite 
apart from the amiable courtesy exhibited to the visitor. 

A ride to Belgrade was proposed, and we fi)rmed a large party 
— ten or twelve in all. This village is two or three hours firom 
Therapia. It must not be confounded with the Belgrade on the 
Danube, six hundred miles away — for I have heard more than 
one traveller make this mistake before he has been there — but it 
is still an important place in its way, inasmuch as the greater part 
of the water that supplies Constantinople is collected about it. It 
is, so to speak, the ** New Eiver Head " to that city. How this is 
managed, I will endeavor to explain. 

Belgrade is situated in the centre of a large and finely-wooded 
forest, about which several springs rise and form small rivulets. 
This wood is very carefully preserved, for the shade of its foliage 
prevents the ground firom becoming heated, and the springs, there- 
fore, from drying up. The country is very irregular, and the rivu- 
lets, of course, collect into some ravine by chance channels, to form 
a larger stream. The ravine is then dammed up, and the bocfy of 
water thus formed, with its masonry, is termed a bepd. When a 
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sireet-boj in town blocks up a gutter with mud and rablMsh, to 
make a pool behind it, be oonstnicts a bend on a minor scale. 

The next ta^ is to convey the water to Constantiaople. Aqaor 
duets for that distanoe would be very expensiye, and so it flows 
through underground pipes, — at least for the greater proportion of 
the distanoe. Every now and then, at particmlar leyels, it ascends 
to the top of a pyraoiidal tower, called a SwUraatjfy whence it 
again passes underground, having come in oootaot with the air, to 
the next conduit. The advantages of this system axe, diat it is 
oomparatiTely inexpensive, and it euables the superintendent to tell 
readily at what pmnt any leak or obstruction may ooour, which he 
eould not do, if it flowed continuously underground. Neither in 
that ease cooUL it come in eoute/ot with Ab air, and so be 
freshened. 

The ride from Tberapia to Belgrade is veiy beautifrd; and prob* 
ably QjM^ is no patdi of eoontry io the East that will renund an 
Englishman so fenuMy of horns. Oaks, beeches and dms grow 
in Mck Inxurianoe : uow the traveller passes a regular oommon of 
brufiiiwood ; now he finds himself in a grassy glade, ihat might 
haye been transplimted just as it is, by magie power, from Wind- 
sor Forest. AU the low ground is rich in sylvan loveliness; and 
all the up-land commands the most beautiful yiewa; whilst the 
village itself is perfect. The grass, where not too much ex|»osed 
to the snir, is of lawn-Uke smoothness and yerdure, and the tarees 
are nearly as fine as the giants near Buyukdere. It is not to be 
wondered at, that, possessing these charms, Belgrade should be a 
fayorite resort of the Armenian and French population of Con- 
stantinople. It is to them ^^t the Valley of Sweet Waters is to 
the Turks ; &ey spend all their summer holidays here, and, indeed, 
.many fomilies reside in the neighbc^rhood entirely, during the 
spring. 

Lady Hary Wortley Montagu's description of Belgrade is so 
yery true, evMi at a distanoe of a hundred and thirty-three years, 
that I will quote it, to r^all it at once to &e memory of m; 
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readers -^ especially as its shortness will acquit me of a charge of 
bodc-makisg. In a letter to Mr. Pope, she says — *'The Jieats 
of Constantinople have driven me to this place, which perfectly 
answears the description of the SSyoan fields. I am in the middle 
of a wood, ooDsbtmg chiefly of fruit trees, watered by a vast num- 
ber of fottirtains, famous for the excelleney of their water, and 
divided into many shady walks, upon short grass, that seems to me 
artificial, but I am assured is the pure work of Nature ; and within 
view of the Black Sea, from whence we perpetually enjoy the 
refreshment a! cool breezes, that make us insensible of the heat of 
summer. The village is only inhabited by the nchest amongst the 
Christians, who meet every night at a fountain, forty paces from my 
house, to mug and dance. The beauty and dress of the women 
exactly resemble the ideas of the ancient nymphs, as they are given 
us by ihe representation of the poets and the painters." She goes on 
to write of, *' the profound igiioraaee I am in of what passes among 
the living, (which only comes to me by chance,) and the great 
calm with which I receive it. ♦ ♦ ♦ To say truth, I am sometimes 
very weary of the smging and dancing, and sunshine, and wish for 
the smoke and impertinences in which you toil, though I endeavor 
to persaade myself that I live in a more agreeable variety than you 
do : and that Monday, setting of partridges — Tuesday, reading 
English — Wednesday, studying in the Turkish language (in 
which, by the way, I am already very learned) — Thursday, 
classical authors — Friday, spent in writing — Saturday, at my 
needle — and Sunday, admitting of visits, and hearing of music — 
is a better way of disposing of the week, than Monday, at the 
drawing-room — Tuesday, Lady Mohun's — Wednesday, at the 
Opera — Thursday, the play — Friday, Mrs. Chetwynd's, &c., — 
a perpetual round of hearing the same scandal, and seeing the same 
follies acted over and over, which here affect me no more than they 
do other dead people. I can now hear of displeasing things with 
pity, and without indignation. The reflection on the great gulf 
between you and me, cools all news that come hither. I can 



Digitized 



by Google 



152 A MONTH AT OONSTANTINOPLB. 

neither be sensiblj toaclied with joy nor grief, when I consider 
that possibly the cause of either is removed before the letter oaaieB 
to my hands." 

We had a lovely afternoon ride back to Therapia, rendered still 
more delightful by the general conversation that characterized it 
I had the honor of dining at the Embassy that evening. Not 
being one of those charmingly frank writers, who can make large 
books entirely from the conversation and social opinions of ihe 
private circles into which they may have had the good fortune to be 
admitted, I fear I must disappoint many in not furnishing them 
with a report of everything that was done and said on this occasion. 

But I hope that my silence on this point, will in no manner lead 
those whose good opinion I mostly wish to keep, in the present 
instance, to think that I have, in the smallest particular, forgotten 
that most agreeable evening; or am, in any way, unmindful or 
unappreciative of the kind welcome and graceful courtesy that dis- 
tinguished it. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

DEPABTUBE FOB XGTFT. 

One of iihe most difficult social points to understand at Constan- 
tinople is the time of day ; to be up to it requires a more careful 
application than even our received signification of that degree of 
intelligence calls for. Of all things he has brought with him, a 
traveller will find his watch the most useful. 

There are no public clocks, and, if there were, tbej would be of 
little use, for they would have to be set every evening, in conse- 
quence of the Turkish arrangement of time. The Moslems divide 
their day and night into twenty-four hours ; but these begin at a 
different period every day, since they are guided entirely by sunset. 
An hour after that time it is one o'clock ; and then they go on till 
twelve have been counted, when they begin again ; so that noon 
may arrive at all sorts of hours, according to the length of the 
days. 

At sunset, the mtiezztm, as he is named, makes one of his calls 
to prayers from the summit of the minarets. There is something 
very musical in his chant ; and it is astonishing how hr he can 
makeijiimself heard. The common expression of belief, ** La aUah 
illah allah Mohammet resool aUakf^^ (there is but one God, and 
Mahomet is his prophet,) forms the chief part of his summons to 
prayer. The window of my room at Pera overlooked one or two 
nunarets, and the sound of the voices of the Muezzims blending 
together, not inharmoniously, in the repose of sunset, was very 
impres£dve. 

13 
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With no clocks, and this wild divis- 
ion of time — with few names to the 
streets — and no methods of giving 
puhlioity to anything, it may be imag- 
ined that no little research amongst the 
dirty and intricate lanes of Galata, is 
necessary to find out any matters relat- 
ing to the departure of the steamboats. 
I was desirous, as I have said, of going 
down to Egypt from Constantinople ; and 
I could not arrive at any satisfactory 
information as to the starting of any of 
tho boats. The Nile was still in the 
Gt>lden Horn, and her quarantine was 
over, but her English engineer told me 
he did not know when she would start, 
— that she was a fast boat, and ran 
down, sometimes, in three days and a half; but that, for this 
voyage, all her first and second berths had been taken by the govern- 
ment. I could have gone as a deck passenger, had I pleased ; but 
the appearance of the Arabs loitering about was not very pleasant, 
so I gave up that mode. 

There was also an English boat, which touched at Beyrout, but 
this, also, I declined ; for there was a quarantine at Alexandria of 
ten days upon all vessels arriving from Syria ; and nothing repays 
one for the misery of an Eastern lazaretto. " Imprisonment, with 
the chance of catching the plague," is bad at all times, but in 
the Levant it is insufferable. • 

The Austrian Lloyd's Company was my last resource, and they 
bad a correspondence, ^t Smyn^, with ai^ Alexandrian boat coming 
down from Trieste.. Tbey were ui^certain, however, about starting. 
Once, already, they had pi;t me off a week, when I had got 
everything packed up. However, they assured me, at last, that 
^ey were certain tp start on a particular day, ai^d I <^k my bertb* 
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I regret that it was only during the short period between my 
Tisit to Therapia and my departure from Constantinople, I had the 
pleasure of making the acquaintance of Mr. Smith, the architect, at 
Pera. I went over the new palace, which he was building for the 
English Ambassador, and was struck by the skill with which he 
had produced a more splendid effect than the actual dimensions of 
the building appeared capable of allowing. By this time it must be 
completed ; indeed, I heard that Sir Stratford Canning had arrived 
there at the beginning of February. 

Mr. Smith showed me two marvellously handsome snuff-boxes, 
set with diamonds, that had been given to him by the Sultan — 
one of them on the occasion of his finishing the Pera Theatre, the 
stage of which, he told me, was thirty-five feet across at the Pro- 
scenium. This is only five feet less than Drury Lane. I after- 
wards had the pleasure of dining with him. His house, at Pera, is 
the most thoroughly English, in point of comfort, that I saw in the 
East; and I could scarcely, at first, understand again feeling 
my feet on stau^^arpets. Looking at the elegant manner in which 
the entire house was furnished, I trembled to diink of the loss, 
should one of the wretched Pera fires include it in the devastation. 
His amiable lady, who is a native of Barcelona, told me many 
interesting anecdotes connected with Turkish domestic life ; with 
the details of which she is very &miliar, by visiting many of the 
native families. She had lately been to a wedding, where the bride 
was only ten years of age, and the bridegroom fourteen. The little 
lady had a star of diamonds stuck between her eyes, two on her 
cheeks, and one on her diin. She did not give the Turkish women 
in general a high character ; but spoke of them as silly, and very 
careless in their conversation, smearing themselves also with paint, 
and passing the whole day in dressing and undressing, for lack of 
other occupation. Some of the Turkish wives are, I believe, to a 
certain extent, educated, and, indeed, accompli^ed; but the 
greater part of them are lamentably ignorant. 

At last, the day arrived lor my departure. It was already 
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getting cold towards evening — now and then bad weather made 
the streets all but impassable, and we had begun to dine at six 
o'clock in the evening, by candlelight. Much ground, too, had 
yet to be traversed before I was again in England ; and so, in 
spite of many kind requests to prolong the visit, I was at length 
obliged to leave Constantinople, and I did so with real regret ; for, 
looking back to the friendships I established there, I shall always 
remember my sojourn at Pera as one of the pleasantest portions of 
my life. 

This day I was daguerreotjrped by an artist who lived at the top 
of a Pera building, in a hothouse of glass, where it was scarcely pos- 
sible to breathe. The portrait has been copied with tolerable accu- 
racy, and it mity explain how it was that so few of my friends 
recognized me on my return. But the comfort of a beard, when 
travelling, to the abolition of shaving tackle, may be readily con- 
ceived. 

Demetri had ordered two porters to come to the hotel for our 
luggage, but six arrived instead, upon which a great battle was 
fought in the street, and the final couple — apparently having 
"fought the ties off" and remained the victors — carried our lug- 
gage down to the Grolden Horn, on the 25th of September. The 
Ferdinando Ptimo, one of the Austrian Lloyd's boats, was getting 
her steam up, and at half past four she started, just as the " hus- 
band 's boat " was leaving the bridge for Prinkipo, with the same 
class of passengers on board, quite ready to dress up again on the 
Sunday, and walk about as long as there were others to admire 
them, or fireworks to show off their fashionable toilets. 

I could not take my eyes from Constantinople as we lift the 
port, and commenced ploughing our way towards the Sea of Mar- 
mora ; for now, in addition to the beauty of the view, there was 
some little association connected with almost every point of it on 
which the eye fell. There was the noble Genoese tower above 
Stampa's shop, in which so many hours had been laughed away, 
and behind that minaret was the window of our bed-room at the 
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Hotel, in ^hich, on evenings, so many jolly little meetings bad 
been beld. Tbere were tbe bills over wbicb we bad sucb famous 
gallops, and enjoyed sncb good spirits; and tbere was tbe 
Bospboros, and tbe site of tbe little cafe, in tbe extreme dis- 
tance, wbere tbe pickles were served witb tbe bottled beer. Tbe 
Seraglio, as I looked at it, bad lost all ita mystery, wben I tbongbt 
of tbe Frencb clocks, and gim-crack furniture, and Englisb pictures 
tbat it contained; and tbe picturesque tumble-down bouses <^ 
Galata, I knew, on tbe otber side, were sbip-cbandlers' sbops, mer- 
cbants' counting-bouses, ordinary steam-packet offices, and otber 
material establisbments. But still tbe view was as beautafnl as 
ever, even witb every vivid recollection of its internal durt and 
dilapidation ; and, lotb to lose it, I kept my eyes fixed on tbe 
domes and minarets, tbe distant Bospborus and tbe violet bills 
above it, until tbe twiligbt stole over ihem, and I could only think 
of Constantinople as a brigbt fleeting vision of tbe past. 

I believe tbat my companion and myself were tbe only two 
cabin passengers, and we were in tbe fore part. But on tbe deck 
tbere were a great many MTNslems — Turks and Circassians princi- 
pally — on their way to Mecca, for their pilgrimage. Their 
encampment, if so I may call it, was a curious sight. One half, 
taken longitudinally, of the aft-deck was allotted to them. Of 
this, tbe stem portion was railed off into a species of pen, in which the 
women were placed, to the number of mx or seven. They were shut 
up exactly like animals at a fair. Along the entu« length of tbe 
aft-deck a spar was bung, over their beads ; and wben rain came on, 
they put canvas on this, and formed a species of tent. Under it 
each made his ** divan"; for the quantity of carpets, dirty cushions, 
and mattresses they cany about with them, when travelling, is 
incredible. They had also their cooking utensils, and tbe filth 
they prepared, from time to time, is equally matter of difficult 
belief. 

At certain times, they all went te prayers; those who had 
carpets spread them out, and those who had not, took off their 
13* 
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coats, sbook tbem well, and then laid them down, to begin npon, 
when thej were satisfied in their minds as to Uie direction of the 
Kibla. This is the point at which Mecca is situated ; and if any 
of mj readers have a Turkish hearth-rug, they will see, at the end 
of the pattern, a point or angle, which is always turned towards 
that holy city. They did not appear to care where they estab- 
lished themselves for prayer, but dispersed about the decks com- 
pletely in everybody's way, so as to put a stop to all walking up 
and down. One of the sailors told me that they usually did this ; 
but that, as disturbing them might lead to unpleasant consequences, 
nothing was ever dom to annoy them. Some prayed iot a long 
tame — twenty minutes, perhaps ; others had soon finished ; but all 
were evidently entirely vnrapped up in their didvotions, and in a 
state of utter abetraction. In these rites the women took no port. 
They had rolled themsdves up info bundles when they oame on 
board, and ao, to aU appearanee, they remaioed to the end of tbe 
jenmiBy* 

All the Turits were old, and wore turbans. There was but one 
tn the flii»{de lez. They were evidently sticklers for the strict Mos- 
lem costume, and clung to its decaying insignia, as old countiy- 
gentlemen with us now and then are s^l seen wkh 'Bmmn boots, 
powder, and bygone hate. One aaicient Turk had a tak\mi so high 
that its volutes were twisted sit or seven ti»^ vouad his head ; 
aild I &neied that eadi day it increased in importance^ Another 
— ^ a Oircasidan — had a very strange headrdrees, looking for all 
the wodd Vkt a £e)t augar-loaf pushed through a bl«(^ . mop. He 
. was armed to the teeth, «id never laid any of his accoutrements 
aside during the voya^. The only one in a fez was the head 
euBuch of the royal sen^lio. He was grandly dressed in ydlow 
silk, fitted with scarlet, and bli^e trousers. He, however, wore 
European boots ^- the only Frank inno?ation to be seen amongst 
them. 

Yet we had not got entirely away frcHn English ^terprise ; for 
<m goong down to supper, although the plates bcire the motto *' iVov- 
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igazione a vapore del Lbyd AustriacOy^ yet on the back there 
was the name of ** Davenport," on the familiar scroll. The cabin 
was small, but the berths were clean, and we had our choice of the 
entire twelve. I did not, however, sleep very well, for the pillows 
and mattresses were of horsehair, with nothing but a fine sheet over 
ihem, so that the little ends coming through caused me to hear 
nearly all the bells, all the night through. 

We wwe in the Dardanelles early next morning ; and the pro- 
cess of washing and dressing, in the cabin, was of the greatest 
interest to two young Arabs, who watched us through the sky-light 
with the keenest curiosity. They called one of their fellows^ after 
a time, and especially directed his attention to the nail-brush, and 
mimicked what I had been doing with it. In the cabin, the rules 
of the boat were hung up, in five languages — Italian, German, 
Greek, French, and English. From the latter I copied, "Rule 
12. Passengers having a right to be treated as persons of educa- 
tion, will no doubt conform themselves to the rules of good society, 
by respecting their fellow-travellers, and pajring a due regard to 
the fair sex." This was a sensible rule; and, indeed, the others 
were equally so. I never saw any of them broken, at any time, 
on the Mediterranean : this will show the great superiority of the 
second-class places in the foreign boats, over the same division in 
our own. I am sorry to confess this, but it is the case. 

We passed the Dardanelles that day, from which the people put 
off with crockery as before, and the Turks each purchased a huge 
water-jug. At night I saw the most beautiful sunset I had ever 
witnessed. The sky in the west was at first like burnished gold, 
with silver edges to the clouds. This turned to a bright orange, 
streaked horizontally with vermilion, whilst the mpuntains of Asia 
Minor, on our left, were tinted with the richest purple, and the 
whole of the eastern heavens were glowing with a lovely violet. 
There was very little wind ; the sea was as smooth as a canal, and 
about eight on the following morning we were once more at 
Smyrna. 
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We now found that we were to change our boat, and as this 
transfer led to a most annoying and unpardonable occurrence, I 
shall give the Austrian Lloyd's Company the entire benefit — or 
otherwise — of its publicity. We had been assured at their office 
in Galata, there would be no quarantine on our arrival at Alexan- 
dria. The same intimation was given to us at Smyrna, during the 
day and a half we stopped there, on this present occasion ; and, so 
&r as that went, our minds were at rest. 

We spent the next morning in making a few farewell purchases 
— a carpet or two; some drums of choice figs and rausins, and 
some minor souvenirs which were left in the care of Messrs. Han- 
som, to be forwarded by the first ship to England ; and, on the 
afternoon of the 28th, took final leave of Turkey. 

An officer from the health office accompanied us in the boat to 
the Wienf another vessel belonging to the Austrian Lloyd's fleet. 
I supposed this was usual, and thought no more about the matter* 
until, looking up by chance, after I got on board, I saw the yellow 
flag flying. I asked what it meant, of one of the officers ; but he 
was very busy, and passed on without deigning to reply. Pres- 
ently the engineer crept out of the engine-room, and he had 
such an English face that I addressed him at once in my own 
tongue. 

"What's that mean, sir?" he replied. "Why, that means 
we 're in quarantine, you know." 

** And how the deuce is that ? " 

" Because the boat you were to have gone down to ' Alexander ' 
in, is out of order; that's her, lying out there — the Stamboul. 
So very luckily we 've come round from Beyrout, and we 're going 
to take yon on." 

'*Then shall we be subjected to the Beyrout quarantine, on 
arriving at Alexandria?" 

" Should n't wonder at all, sir — unless they let the days of the 
voyage count." 
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I now saw tliat we were trapped; and this did not tend to 
enliven the voyage that evening. 

Our only other second cabin companion was a French priest — 
a thin grim-looking fellow of five or six-and-twentj, so spare in 
form that he looked as if he had been allowed to grow np between 
two boards. He was constantly absorbed in a little dirty volume 
on Theology, moving his lips and muttering as he read. He was 
also affectedly humble — insisting upon pouring out wine for us 
at dinner, and abstaining from it himself, with an unpleasant 
smile. In addition to this, he was remarkably grimy to look 
upon ; and never undressed during the voyage. But he had great 
faith. I could not bring him to understand that we were to be put 
into quarantine at Alexandria; he said, it was impossible. I 
put the case as practically before him as I could, but he only 
smiled grimly, and said I should see. I brought the captain down 
at last, as it became a matter of personal principle that he should 
be convinced ; but even this was unsuccessful. He said we were 
all wrong ; and then returned to his thumbed volume. 

The next day, the 29th, there was a pretty stiff wind, and the 
boat began to toss, as she left the Archipelago. We passed many 
islands ; all desolate-looking light reddish-brown rocks, impressing 
one with notions of great dreariness. It ndned towards afternoon, 
and, at the first spit, all the Turks bundled up their carpets^ crept 
under their long awning, and never appeared again for the rest of 
the journey. One or two of the Frank deck passengers made 
friends with the lieutenant, and came down into our cabin. These 
were an Italian physician, driven from Yerona by troubles, and 
going to practise in Alexandria; a young Hollander, travelling 
for an Amsterdam house of commerce; M. Abro, the Pasha's 
dragoman, a very intelligent and communicative person, wearing 
the full Turkish costume; and the Count Ste&no de — ; — ^, a 
young Ionian, speaking a little English, and first astonishing us by 
whistling ** Patrick's Day " and *' The girl I left behind me," as 
he walked up and down the deck that morning. He had, however. 
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learnt these tunos from the bands of our regiments at Corfu. He 
was very musical, with a beautiful tenor voice, and proved, both on 
board and in our subsequent quarantine, a capital fellow. He had 
known Mademoiselle Angri, the contralto last year at our Kojal 
Italian Opera, and told me many curious anecdotes connected with 
her early career — her father having been, as I understood, mess- 
man at Corfu, and keeper of the billiard tables. He said her pop- 
ularity had been unbounded in the islands; and the greatest 
anxiety was evinced to know how she succeeded in London, when 
she had left them. He added, they were all perfectly convinced 
ihat she was the greatest contralto in the world; but then he 
bad not heard Alboni, nor, indeed, had the report of her Venetian 
triumphs come down the Adriatic. 

I have said that the engineer was an Englishman, as, indeed, the 
majority are, in the Levant boats. He had been on the stations 
between Cairo and Constantinople a long time ; and now kuew no 
other world. One night, I was asking him about the capabilities 
of the transit boats on the Mahmoudieh Canal and the Nile, when 
he told me this anecdote, which I have put down as well as I can 
recollect, in his own words. 

** Lor' bless you, sir," he began — "the power of the boat 
has n't much to do with it ! When Manned All started his boat on 
the Nile, Abbas Pacha started one as well, and tried to beat him ; 
and did it too, though his'n was n't nigh such a good boat. When 
Manned Ali's boat was on ahead, Abbas Pacha used to come 
down and say, * Mr. Horton,' he used to say, * we must lick my 
uncle's boat ;' (leastwise he did n't say lick, but he meant it in his 
tongue, as I might say), and then he used to go on and say, * Mr. 
Horton,' he 'd say, ' we '11 have a bottle of champagne together,* 
says he. Now, they say the Mustaphas don't drink, but. Lor* 
bless us, I 've had Abbas so overcome, as the saying is, down in 
the cabin, that we 've often shut the doors to keep it a secret. 
Well, he 'd send down the champagne, and then Abbas' boat would 
creep up to Marmed's, and then he 'd send down another bottle, 
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and then we 'd get alongside ; and then another, and we 'd go right 
ahead. I don't mean to say that we used to put the champagne 
in the hoiler ; hut, you may depend upon it, that it did more than 
the coals, and so it will, any day." 

I found my friend was a very great man on board his boat. He 
had a smart cabin of his own below, close to the engine room, 
where the thermometer was always at 90** ; and from the heat, the 
glare, and the noise, looked next door to the infernal regions. 
Here he reigned supreme. I asked him how he agreed with the 
officers. "Oh," he replied, *' very well; it's best for them to 
keep in with me. Once we had a row in this boat, but I got the 
best of it. I 'm allowed a cheese a week fbr my own store ; and 
once we had a new captain between Beyroot and Alexander — a 
cocky chap, who was going to set everybody to rights in a hurry — 
and he never sent me my cheese. Well, what did I do? I 
was n't going to make a noise about it, but I stopped the engines, 
and let the boat toss about for half an hour, until he came to |iis 
senses. I pretty soon got my cheese ; and they never made a mis- 
take about it afterwards." 

The weather cleared up the next day, but the Turks never came 
out again from their nestling place, nor were the women unpacked. 
The priest still kept to his book, and to all remarks about our prob- 
able detention, replied, ** Mais, c^est impossible. '* ** Owt," 
returned M. Abro, who, being a Levantine, knew all about it, 
^* c^est impossible; mais cependant, c^est vrai.^* But the priest 
was still strong in the belief of going on shore, and looked out his 
three-cornered hat, and clean bands accordingly. 

We arrived off Alexandria on the morning of the 1st of Octo- 
ber, and were, as may be expected, all most anxious to know our 
fate. A surly-looking old gentleman, in a European dress, came 
alongside, and inspected our papers, which the captain held up to 
be looked at, the other keeping at a proper distance. These did 
not seem satisfactory, so he received them in a tin box, and went 
back to the health office. In a short time he returned, and told us 
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that we could not have pratique j but must prepare for the Bejroot 
quarantine. In vain the passengers expostulated in a Babel of 
unknown tongues; he only shrugged his shoulders, and said he 
would go to the board once more ; at the same time he ordered the 
abominable yellow flag to go up again. As he departed, the thin 
priest smiled grimly, and said that it all meant nothing — that he 
was sure we should land that afternoon. 

All that day we lay in the harbor, under a broiling Egyptian sun, 
with nothing to do but grumble, hope, despair, and watch the 
countless manynsailed wind-mills along the low coast, which almost 
twirled me into a frenzy. At night, we were told to get ready 
early the next day, for that the barge would come to convey us to 
the lazaretto. We had been condemned by the board to the 
entire Beyrout quarantine 1 The thin priest would not believe it 
He said to-morrow morning we should land, and returned to the 
intent perusal of his grubby book. 

At daybreak, on the following morning, a wretchedly old and 
dirty lighter came alongside, into which we were all shot like so 
much pestilential rubbish ; and two or three boats' crews of Arabs 
taking us in tow, wiUi a melancholy monotonous chant, suited to the 
occasion, we made a dismal journey of two hours, to the distant 
lazaretto. All my Egyptian enthusiasm vanished as we came near 
its gaunt prison walls. The realization — more, far more, than at 
Constantinople — of all my early dreams of the "Arabian 
Nights"; the mystic Nile; the giant remains of Luxor and 
Camac were close at hand, so to speak ; Pompey's Pillar, Cleo- 
patra's Needle, and the Sphynx, herself, were almost within hail ; 
but I would at that moment have given them all up to have found 
myself even in a jwrison in England. 

We were received, on a rude jetty, by some hideous Arabs, who 
kept us away at a respectable length by long rods ; and by them 
we were conducted to our prison. Passing several grated passages, 
at the extreme end of one of which we saw some green acacias^ 
waving in cruel mockery, we were introduced to a court-yard, sur- 
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rounded by cell windows, grated witb massive iron bars. We 
were all thrust in together, — Christians, Jews, and Moslems, — 
and told that we might choose our cells. These were stone rooms, 
about ten feet square, perfectly bare and empty. The thin priest, 
for some reason, got a room to himself; but when I pictured his 
thin, spare, angular form lying upon the hard ground, I shuddered. 
About myself I was less anxious on this point, for the decks of the 
steamers had inured me to sleeping upon boards ; and I had a thick 
capote of camel's hair, which I had fortunately bought at Constan- 
tinople. But still the place was so wretched and desolate, that 
when I sat down on my knapsack and lookeif about me, I felt 
sadder and more completely beaten down than ever I recollect hav- 
ing done. There was nothing to be met with everywhere but 
lime — hot, glaring, half-slaked lime, whicli in itself, dazzling in the 
sun, was enough to give ophthalmia. We could see nothing from 
our window but a large hot grating, like the front of an immense 
wild beast cage, and beyond this another, with the top of a hot lofty 
white wall for the horizon. A huge desiccated, one-eyed Arab, 
shot some hot tainted water from a goat-skin into a hot tub, for our 
supply ; and there were, beside, two hot tanks to be used for gen- 
eral washing. Finally, the very ground was some composition of 
hot lime ; the hot smoke of the sanitary (?) fumigations — some- 
thing between brimstone and bad pastiles — almost choked us; and 
there was no shade anywhere. 

At noon, we were allowed to write into the town for what we 
might require ; and we also sent various letters to our respective 
consuls, to the board of health, and to the agent of the Austrian 
Lloyd's Company. These were taken from us with long imple- 
ments, something between scissors and steak-tongs, and then cut 
through and fumigated as though we had been travellers for the 
diffusion of plague and cholera, but there was such a delay in 
sending them into the town, that we were thrown upon the liber- 
ality of one of our fellow-passengers, — the Count Stefano^ — who 
had friendfl in Alexandria, for a meal that night Our supper con- 
14 
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risted only of dates, bread, and qnestionable water. As tbe lost 
traveller, dying of tbirst in tbe desert, bas only visions of enormoos 
lakes of water, so I could tbink of notbing but Cyder-cup and 
Badminton, and Wenbam Ice. Tbe tbin priest got* on better. 
Towards afternoon, a sister from some convent — a beautiful crea- 
ture of nineteen, wbo ougbt to bave known better — presented ber 
beaming self at tbe grating of the conversation passage, and told 
bim tbat a supper and bed would be sent to bim in balf an bour. 
Bless ber sweet face ! it came so like an angel's amongst tbe 
demoniac groups, on every side of us, tbat, for tbe sbort time sbe 
was tbere, at least, all our misery was forgotten. As sbe went 
away, tbe priest told ber tbat be was sure we sbould be at liberty 
tbe next morning. Her wbite teetb flasbed in a parting smile, and 
tben sbe left us, once more, to our despair. 

At six, we were all locked up for tbe nigbt, and we selected 
places to lie down upon, on tbe lime floor. But sleep was out of 
tbe question, and tbe Arabs kept up sucb a barsb and constant 
screaming, tbat we could do notbing but lie awake, turn from one 
side to tbe otber, in tbe bope of finding an easy position, and think 
of horrible things. Tbe fleas and mosquitoes continued in full 
activity throughout tbe nigbt ; and, with the first blush of morning, 
tbe flies, wbo still remain one of tbe plagues of Egypt, came in 
swarms, and flew at once to settle in our eyes, according to their 
custom, bearing with them from tbe natives wbo thus cherish them, 
and are actually taught to do so from infancy, tbe virus of opb- 
tbalmia. 

The next day we contrived to hire some mattresses to put on tbe 
floor ; and these, with a light crate, or coop, made of palm-sticks, 
for a table, completed our furniture. We also got some dinner 
ordered, but as it bad to come some distance, everything was quite 
cold when it arrived. This, however, was of little consequence. 
We made our toilets at a general stone tank in tbe yard, and then 
came back to grumble, until it was time to be locked up in our 
cells ; for, as I bave said, there was no shade, all day long, in the 
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yard, and the very air appeared to be chiefly composed of hot lime- 
dust. 

To add to our annoyance, also, we lost the transit steamer to 
Cairo, and I was afterwards compelled to hire a private boat or 
Kanjia for the voyage, which occupied six days, from want of wind 
and the strength of the Nile stream at the period of inundation. 
The boat, moreover, swarmed with rats as big as kittens ; spiders 
that led one at once to place credence to the full in the bird-catch- 
ing powers of some of their race, and darted in and out of gaps in 
the wood, whenever the shutters were let up or down; cock- 
roaches, fleas, and their more important associates, with millions of 
mosquitoes, to whose stings clothes offered no protection. I began 
to think that the American traveller, who covered his head with his 
hunting kettle, and clinched the stings of these horrible insects 
with his hammer, as they came through the copper, was unjustly 
laughed at for his narrative. Add to these the continuous croak- 
ings of millions of frogs, the howling of the dogs in the villages, 
and the jackals in desert places, with the squabbles of the drago- 
man with the eight all but naked Arabs who formed my crew ; 
and then, with a tolerably clear conception, the reader will n?t ^ 
able to form the slightest notion of what I endured. I am gi /en 
to understand, however, that all these accompaniments are consid- 
ered as so many interesting novelties by travellers on the Nile, and 
that therefore I should have been gratified by them, or, at least, 
have written with more or less enthusiasm to that effect. 

But I am getting a-head of my subject ; — to return to the laza- 
retto. The second day was, if anything, more dreary than the 
first. The confinement made me so nervous, that I could not settle 
to anything. I tried to write an article for a magazine, with a hatr 
box for a desk, but this proved an utter failure. Then I attempted 
to read, but I could not fix my mind upon the book ; and yet it 
was one of Sir Francis Head's. I have said it was too hot to go 
out, or I could have walked up and down behind my bars, like a wild 
beast in a show, and so, perhaps, worn out a little of my irritability. 
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In feet, I could only be miserable. And yet, under other circum- 
stances — as a visitor for an hour or two — there was much to 
amuse. It would have been comical to have seen the Count, when 
he expected a visit from his pretty cousins, who lived in Alexandria, 
and for one of whom, I found out, he had a great affection — to 
have seen this real earnest Count washing out his small finery at 
the tank, — his collar, ruffles, and pocket-handkerchief, — to 
appear smart when the dark-eyed Ionian girls came. There was a 
funny Turk, too — the only comic Moslem I ever met — who did 
curious things with a bottle, after the manner of M. Auriol, and 
was cunning in passing piastres through hats, and making articles 
appear where they were not supposed to be, — all of which greatly 
scandalized the high-turbaned Hadjis bound for Mecca. And the 
thin priest himself, who still was convinced of the impossibility of 
our being put in quarantine, was amusing in his way. But I only 
enjoyed these bits of character in the retrospect, when I got out. 

On the fourth day of our detention, came a glimmer of hope 
and release. The doctor arrived to see us. We were ranged all 
of a row, and he walked backwards and forwards, smoking a cigar, 
and looking at us, as I have seen convicts inspected in the Houses 
of Correction at home. We then heard that, after all this wretched 
discomfort, the board had argued our case ; and that, taking our 
voyage into consideration, we should be allowed pratique next day. 
Our various applications had, I expect, but little to do with this. 
M. Abro told us that he believed a protest of our Turkish com- 
panions against the imprisonment, showing that they would be too 
late for the grand ceremonies at Mecca, if detained longer, had 
been the chief instrument of our liberation. However, we were 
to be liberated on the morrow — that was a fact; and such a 
pleasant one that we did not care^o investigate it further. 

What a difference the intimation made to all our spirits ! The 
lazaretto had not been so miserable, after all — at all events, there 
was great novelty in it ! It was something to sit on the ground at 
dinner, with a coop for a table ; and a great deal more, to sleep on 
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it. Below US was a German family — very poor people, indeed, 
with an intelligent little ^rl of twelve — one of the most thought- 
ful and well-conducted children I ever met. The evening before, 
when we had been playing off some tricks in the yard, she had 
been our best audience ; and this afternoon she came up anxiously, 
and asked me '' if we were going to have a theatre again V* I 
promised we would, to oblige her ; and as we had an hour, before 
being locked up, I got all our fellow-prisoners together, and each 
one did his best to form an entertainment ; except the old gentle- 
men in the high turbans, who smoked their pipes and admired in 
silence, and the women, who peeped through the gratings, from 
behind which they had never ventured since we were first locked in. 

The jolly Turk came out uncommonly. He sang native songs, 
pitched pies, conjured anew, and behaved altogether in a frightfully 
indecorous manner for a pilgrim bound to Mecca. The great hit 
of the evening, however, was a game of leap-frog, which four of us 
got up, to the intense delight of the others, who did not appear to 
have the slightest notion of it. The German people sang some 
concerted mu^c very nicely, and altogether the entertainment was 
pronounced a success. After we were shut up, we had our last 
meal together, from the scraps — cold maccaroni soup, remains of 
fowls, and dates — and then went very contentedly to bed. 

At daylight next morning, be sure we were all alive. About 
half-past five the du^ctor of the lazaretto came to see us. He was 
an old man, with spectacles and a long beard ; and looked very 
much like the wizards in dream-books and prophetic almanacs. 
He shook hands with all of us, which was a sort of little ceremony 
to show that our touch was no longer infectious, and then told us 
we were free. Soon after came the valet I had engaged from 
Eey's hotel, to conduct us up to that part of the town ; and then 
the custom-house people arrived to look at our baggage. The 
search was merely nominal — my knapsack was handed over to me, 
and passing other passages to those by which we had arrived, I 
found myself once more out of the lazaretto. 
14* 
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Amongst several odd stories I beard at tliis tiine, respecting the 
absurd severity with which the Bejront quarantine is enforced, 
were the two following. The first related to a ship in the harbor, 
and the other to the lazaretto. 

When a ship arrives in a quarantine port, from a suspected dis- 
trict, she is placed under the strictest surveillance. Attendants 
from the health-office are put on board ; everything sent on shore 
has to undergo purification — if goods, by quarantine ; if letters, 
by fumigation — -in fact, everything is considered contagious except 
money, which is simply received iQ. a vessel of water at the end of 
a pole by the people in the boats. On the other hand, everything 
from the shore, touched by anything or anybody on the ship, is at 
once contaminated, and subject to the same quarantine. At Malta, 
this circumstance le^ds to many rows with the homeward-bound 
passengers. Yaletta is &moi;s £)r the manufacture of fine mittens 
and black lace ; and when the overland steamers arrive, the quar- 
antine harbor is filled with the boats of the dealers. The articles 
are handed up in boxes at the ends of poles fi)r inspection. The 
unthinking passengers turn the^i over to look at, and are immedi- 
ately compelled to take the wbple, because their touch has infected 
them. At Beyrout, speculajtors occasionally put off with Syrian 
curiosities — chai^ets of olive-stones, from the Mount of Olives; 
cedar cones from Lebanon, an^ ^^^ ^^®* ^^ ^^^ occasion to which 
I now allude, a sharp touter had got ahead of his companions, and 
was beginning to treat with soipe passengers ; selling the aforesaid 
wonders, and recommending dragomen. The engineer had, as is 
common, a little bird in bis cabin, that was very tame, and used to 
be permitted to fly about the deck ?nd rigging. It was loose on 
the morning of the arrival, and whei;i the touter came alongside, 
innocently perched on his shoulder. In an instant the quick-eyed 
guardians observed it. The poor touter was declared compromised 
by the contact. He was hurried off to the lazaretto, in spite of 
his protestations and arguments, for ten days } and the engineer, as 
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owner of the bird, was compelled to pay all the expenses of bis 
incarceration. 

The other case was more annoying still. In every lazaretto is a 
place called the parlatono, at which the inmates may communicate 
with their friends. It is very like the grating used for the same 
purpose at our prisons. There is a double wall of bars, with a 
space of six or seven feet between them ; and articles are pushed 
backwards and forwards on boards, which run across, in boxes 
fixed to poles. A person in quarantine received a visit from 
a friend on the first day of his confinement. Laden with treasures 
of travel, he was exhibiting some beautiful feathers to his friend, 
when a sudden puff of wind dispersed the collection, and by an 
evil chance blew one, between the bars, into the bosom of his inno- 
cent visitor. The unfortunate wight was directly condemned. All 
egress was denied him ;• he was told ihat, of all things, feathers 
were peculiarly susceptible of plague ; and he had to join his friend 
for the whole term of his imprisonment. In fine, the laws of quar- 
antine appear to be the most rigid of any existing, and cannot, by 
any influence or interest, be evaded. This is not so much to be 
wondered at when the various incomes derived from enforcing them 
are taken into consideration ; and, indeed, this appears to be, at 
present, the sole cause of their continuance. 

There was a large quantity of beastTof burden awaiting the 
turn-out, — camels, horses, and donkeys. The boys who attended 
the latter were sad young scamps — little dui^y chaps, with 
nothing on but what seemed to be a long blue bedgown. When a 
stranger appeared, they caught their donkeys by the head, and 
backed them all in a heap against him. In vain the valet beat 
them furiously about the head, face, and naked legs. They only 
fell back for an instant, and then all returned to the charge again, 
shouting, ** I say, master — good jackass ! " Somehow or another, 
I was hustled on to one of the donkeys — I am sure I don't know 
how ; I never chose one — and theii we set off at a quick, easy 
amble towards Alexandria. 
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The road was regularly made — broad, and very level, and bor- 
dered with acacia trees ; and over garden walls I saw, for the first 
time, the graceful date-palms and banana trees. All along the 
road were strings of baggage-camels — many more together than I 
had seen either at Smyrna or Constantinople — with a great num- 
ber of women, scantily clad, and all carrying water-jars on their 
heads, which they balanced wonderfully. Then we passed Cleo- 
patra's Needle ; and then I insisted upon seeing Pompey's Pillar 
before we went to the hotel, and a circuit was made accordingly. 
It was a very familiar object ; one there could be no mistake about 
upon approaching. I tried to feel as other writers have felt — when, 
as they have affirmed, the names of Herodotus, Ptolemy, and other 
ancients, rose up before them, as they gazed at the pillar — but I 
could not ; for the only names that Pompey's Pillar most readily 
suggests, are those painted on it, in enormous letters, a foot high, 
visible a quarter of a mile off; and as these are, respectively, 
G. BaMon^ and W, Thompson^ of Sunderland^ no remarkable 
enthusiasm is created. 

I was glad to find myself, at last, in the comfortable transit hotel 
at Alexandria ; and looking out from my lofty bedroom into its 
broad bright square. Everything was sunny and cheering ; new 
impressions, more striking even than those I had already received, 
were in store for me ; and the next evening would find me, with a 
boat and crew of my own, journeying on towards the mighty Nile, 
with all the land of the solemn and mystic Egypt before me. 
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With the wish to make this volume something more than a 
mere recollection of travel, I have ventured to add an Appendix 
of such information as may be useful to any traveller about to 
make the same journey. Whilst on my way to the East, I remem- 
ber the eagerness with which I questioned certain returned trav- 
ellers respecting various points connected with living and expenses 
at Constantinople, about which I could get at no accurate informa- 
tion in the guide-books. I have now thrown together my notes on 
these subjects, and I hope they will be found as useful to others aa 
I should have found them myself this time last year. 

I. The Joubnst. 

1. The direct line to Constantinople by the English boats, 
starting from Southampton, is that usually patronized by travellers 
with much luggage, and in such cases is decidedly the preferable 
one. As full information connected with the departure of these 
fine vessels may be obtained at the London offices, it is unnecessary 
to repeat it here, beyond stating that the fares are, for the first 
class, £41, and for the second, £27 10s, Passengers' servants 
are charged £22. 

2. The excellent service of the French Paqtiehots-Postes de la 
Medtterranee, which start from Marseilles, is less generally known. 
This is by far the best method for the mere tourist unencumbered 
with luggage ; and it is also the most agreeable, and cheapest. 

There are two lines from Marseilles to Malta. One of these is 
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a direct one ; the oUier touches at Genoa, Leghorn, Civita-Yecchia, 
Naples, and Mesmna; and boUi are so arranged as to correspond, 
at Malta, wiUi the boat proceeding, without loss of time, to Con- 
stantinople. The departures take place three times a month, and 
are very regular. The direct boat to Malta starts on the 1st, 
11th, and 21st; that touching at Italy, on the 9th, 19th, and 
29th; and all these arrive respectively in time for one or the 
other of the boats which leave Malta in turn, on the 5ih, 15th, 
and 25th, and arrive at Constantinople on the day week of their 
departure from that port. 

The £Eures are — presuming the direct line be chosen — from 
Marseilles to Constantinople : first class, 465 francs ; second, 279 
francs ; third, 186 francs ; fourth, 116 francs ; or, in rough sums, 
respectively about 18/. 12*. ; 11/. ; 7/. 10*. ; 4/. 12*. The living 
is not included in this, but the tariff is fixed at six francs a day for 
first-class passengers, and four francs for the second. This must 
be paid whether the passengers partake of the meals or do not. 
If there are servants on board, they have their meals in the second 
cabin, after the passengers, but are not allowed to join them at any 
time. The third and fourth class passengers can lay in their own 
stock, but may get anything from the restaurateur on board by 
paying for it. I add the bill of fare of one day's dinner, in the 
fore^sabin, taken at random : — 

Scamandre. 20 AoiA, 

Potage pur6e aux pommes. 

Boeuf garni. 

Langue k la sauce poivrade. 

Yolailles k la financi^. 

Haricots au blanc. 

Gigot roti. 

Salade. 



Vin. 
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The mere expenses of conveyance from London to Marseilles, 
via Folkestone, Boulogne, Paris, Lyons, and Avignon, by 
steamer, railway and diligence, are 130 francs. This is for the 
banquette of the diligence and second class of the railways, but the 
arrangements are so good that it is a mere throwing away of money 
for a tourist to go in the more expensive places. The route from 
Paris, at present, is by rail to Tonnare, and thence by diligence to 
Dijon ; from Dijon to Chalons by rail ; from Chalons to Lyons by 
steamer, on the Saone ; from Lyons to Avignon by diligence, and 
from Avignon to Marseilles by the rail. The journey occupies three 
days and three nights; of these, two nights only are passed on 
the road. When the line of ndlway is completed from Paris to 
Avignon, of course the time will be considerably abridged. The 
route is most interesting, and has the incalculable advantage of 
avoiding all the rolling misery of the Bay of Biscay. 

The expense, ihen, of the actual travelling, will be : — 

London to Paris, 63yr. 

Paris to Marseilles, 130 . 

Marseilles to Constantinople, . . . 465 • 

"668 . 

Hotel expenses, 50 . 

Steamboat living, (12 days,) ... 72 . 
Total from London to Constantinople, 780 . 

Or, first class, about £31 ; second ditto, about £20. 



46/r. 
84 
279 



409 
50 

48 

507 



This is the lowest estimate of these classes, and includes only 
absolute and indispensable expenses. Those wishing to " rough " 
it, may effect a still greater saving, by taking a deck passage along 
the Mediterranean ; but they must be tolerably sure of fine and 
warm weather. 

3. The other routes are, by ndlway to Vienna — and there is 
now an unmterrupted line from Ostend to that city, by Cologne, 
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Hanover, and Dresden, and thence by the Danube to the Black 
Sea ; and so down the Bosphorus ; or, to Trieste, by railway, and 
thence by the steamers of the Austrian Lloyd's Company. Each 
of these routes is, however, too complicated and circuitous to give 
an estimate of in this place. 

I may mention, however, that the Austrian Lloyd's boat leaves 
Trieste for Constantinople once a week — starting, at present, 
every Thursday, and arriving at Constantinople on the Sunday 
week following. They have, at present, twenty-six boats in their 
fleet, and five new ones are being built. The arrangements ai'e, 
in general, very good, and the fares and regulations about the 
same as those on board the French packets. Their largest vessel 
is the Austria, of three hundred and sixty horse power ; and the 
smallest, the Francesco Carlo, of forty. 

4. Having given the usual routes to Constantinople, I may 
now, perhaps, interest some of my readers in detailing the time 
which I myself took ; and I will also add — I believe on a novel 
plan — the expenses and the distances of each day. 

I must premise I started with a companion, and we each had a 
knapsack to carry our things. This latter article was made for me 
by Mr. Brown, saddler, of Chertsey, and cost £1. It was four 
inches deep, thirteen broad, and twelve long. A round tin case 
at the top was added afterwards. It was in three portions, for 
better dividing the articles it contained, and one of these could 
turn, upon emergency, into a sort of saucepan, to go over a spirit 
lamp which went inside it. It was at times useful for furnishing 
hot water, when there would otherwise have been a difficulty in 
procuring it. 

I contrived to put the following articles into my knapsack. It 
was tolerably heavy when charged, but I am blessed with broad 
shoulders and a good constitution, and I never felt distressed : — 

A coat, waistcoat, and trowsers, of thin black tweed, which were 
very light, and, when folded up, could have been put in a hat. 
These were for such occasions as might occur when something like 
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evening dress was necessary. They were made for me by Mr 
Astley, of the Quadrant, at a small expense. 

A pair of light French brodequins. 

Five shirts : four colored and one white — also for great occa- 
sions. 

Four pocket handkerchiefs. 

Two black silk neck-ties. 

Four pwrs of lamb's-wool socks. 

Comb and brush; with some oil-silk bags for holding soap, 
sponge, nail and tooth brush. 

A '* house-wife," containing pins, needles and thread, scissors 
and buttons. 

(These latter articles went in the pocket at the side of the knap- 
sack, for ready use.) 

In the tin case at the top I had a strange collection of things. 
They comprised a few Seidlitz powders, some laudanum, and a box 
of Brokedon's compressed soda. I also tucked in some sticking- 
plaster, a dozen steel pens, a portable ink-stand, with writing 
paper, a box of water-colors, note-books, string, lucifers, and other 
minor comforts. When all these things were packed, there was 
still room for what few souvenirs I might collect on the way. 

My travelling-dress was a blue blouse with useful pockets, and a 
broad-brimmed felt hat. I started in a cap, but the sun so caught 
my face on the Moselle, that I bought the hat at Metz. I had a 
stout pair of shoes — not too thick, which is a great mistake ; and a 
kind of pouch to hang at my side, and hold a hand-book or map, 
block drawing-book, knife, &c. I took the £20 circular notes of 
Herries and Farquhar, which, by the way, would be more conven- 
ieiit if made, like some of the other banks, for £10. 

The great advantage of a knapsack — and I speak from the 
experience of several tours made with one — is, that you are so 
completely your own master. You are dependent upon no porters, 
mules, or conveyances ; you come and go as you please, and you 
have always got all you have about you. Your expenses are also 
16 
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considenibly diminished. The above Hst may be altered, according 
to the views of the tourist, bat I do not think he will be able to 
improve it, so as to increase his comfort. 

The expenses of the following route have been kept in French 
francs, as being the readiest way of computing them, in conse- 
quence of the constant change of the money. They pass well all 
over Switzerland, and, a great portion of Italy ; but the old Spanish 
pillar-dollar will be found the most advantageous coin about the 
Levant. 

I have commenced calculating the expenses at Ostend, as the 
methods of getdng there may be very much varied according to the 
time and exigencies of the traveller. 

TABLE. 

Time and Expenses of the Journey from London to Constanti- 

NOPLB, by Switzerland^ Italy , Malta, Athens, and Smyrna. 

1349. Tvaacf. OMtfaoat. 

June 9. Bail from Ostend to Antwerp, third dass, . 4 50* 
Hard e^s, bread, &c., bought on the line, 50 
— 10. Bill at Antwerp: dinner, bed, and break- 
fast. — Hotel du Pare, 10 

Eail to Cologne, also third class, .... 10 50 
Eefreshment at Liege, ....... 1 00 

Omnibus into Cologne, 50 

— 11. Bill at (jo\o^a!Q. -^ Badiseher Hof Very 

cheap, ........... 4 50 

Steam fare to Mayence, fore-part of boat. 
Part of this was lost, since, owing to the 
troubles on the Rhine, we were obliged to 
stop at Coblentz. I have, however, put 

down all casualties. . 7 50 

Carried forward, 89 00 

* The French franc is 18| cents, American currency. One hundred 
eentuQ«9 i9a)ce pne franc. 
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Brought forward, 39 00 

June 11. LuDch on board, 1 

— 12. BiH at Coblentz. — Gatthofzum Rhmnherg, 

Dinner and bed, 6 25 

Fare to Treves, by the Moselle ; fore cabin, 7 50 

Dinner on board, 8 50 

— 18. BiH at Bemcastel, on the Moselle. Drei 

Konigen. Sapper and bed, .... 4 

Break&st on steamer, ....... 2 

Dinner at Treves, (table-d'hote,) ... 2 50 
Diligence fare from Treves to Lnxembonrg, 

(banquette,) 11 

— 14. BiH at Luxembourg. — Haiei de Cologne, . 4 50 

Fare to Mets by diligence, (ba&quette,) . 6 

Befredmient on th& road, 1 50 

— 15. Bill at Metz. — Ifatet d^JBarope. Dinner 

at table-d'h6te, bed, and breakfuM;, . . 7 50 

Diligence fare to Strasburg, 15 

Dinner on road, 8 

— 16. Cab firom diligence to inn, 1 

Bill 8t StnBhvTg.—ffotel de la ViUe de 
Metz, Only break&st, and ro<«k to wadi, 

after all night in the diligence, .... 8 

Baa to Bale, . 11 

— 17. Bill at Bale : dinner and bed. (hur<mne, 4 

Breakfast at Rheinfelden, 1 50 

Wine at Stein, 50 

— 18. Bill at Frick. — Ztf# Hatsins, Very cheap : 

supper and bed, 2 

Breakfast at Bragg, . 2 50- 

Wine at Boteberg, 1 

Bail to Zurich from Baden, 1 50 

Carried over, 142 25 
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Francs. Gentimef. 

Brought over, 142 25 
June 19 and 20. Bill at Zurich. — Hotel Saur. First- 
rate house, 18 

Steamer to Horgen, 60 

WineatBaar, 60 

Breakfiast at Zug. Oclu, 2 50 

— 21. Bill at Art. — Aigle Noir. Dinner, bed 

and breakfast 9 

Lunch, going up Eigi, at the Unter DachU^ 1 50 

More refreshment at the Staffel, .... 1 

— 22. Bill at the Bigi Kulm ; supper and bed, . 4 50 

Breakfast at Weggis, 2 

Expenses at Lucerne, the day ; and steamer 
to Fluelyn, and also from Weggis to Lu- 
cerne, . . 5 

— 28. Billat Amsteg.— (7«r/(ror, .... 4 50 

Breakfast at Wasen : eggs, bread, butter, 

and wine. Post, 1 

Wine at Andermatt, 50 

— 24. BUI at npspenthal. — Xton d^or. Dinner, 

bed, and breakfast, 9 50 

Lunch at the Ehone Glacier, 1 

— 25. Bill at the Grimsel Hospice, 8 

Lunch at the Handeck, 2 50 

— 26. Bill at Meyringen. — Sauvage, with bath, 

and purchases of soap, pomatum, &c., at 

the inn, 11 

Eeichenbach cascade, 50 

Breakfast at Eosenlaui, ...... 1 50 

Lunch at the Scheideck chalet, . . . 1 

— 27. BillatGrindelwald.— Z'-4«yfo, . ... 7 

Carried forward, 234 75 
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Wnact* Cunfinm 

Brought forward, 284 75 
June 27. Strawberries and milk, and cannon for echo, 

at the half-waj chalet, 1 

Breakfast at the Wengem Alp, .... 1 50 

Wine. Lanterforannen, 1 

Share of trap to Interlaken, 2 60 

— 28. Bill at Interlaken. Dinner, bed, break&st 

and lunch. Interlaken, 11 

Steamer to Thun, 1 

— 29. Bill at Thun. — Afl« Vue; dear, ... 10 

Diligence to Berne, 3 

— 80, and July 1. Bill at Berne. — Cfouranne: 

and sights, 21 

Diligence to Thun, 8 

July 2. Bill at MiiUinen. Supper, bed, and oar to 

Eandersteg, 8 

Break&st at Eandersteg, 1 50 

Lunch. Schwaranbach, 2 

-^ 8. Bill at Leuk, with baths, extra meal in 

morning, &c .... 11 

— 4. BillatSierre. — ^fet7, 6 

Voiture (return) to Martigny, .... 6 50 

Lunch at Sion, 1 

— 5. Lunch at Orsi^res. — Hotel des jUpes^ . . 1 

Befreshment at Canteen, 1 

— 6. Ghiye to Convent of St. Bernard for semper 

and bed, 6 

SnadE at Canteen, letuming, 50 

Lunch at Orsi^res, 1 10 

— 7. Bill at Martigny.— J3b^«/d^ fa Tour, (m- 

duding the 4th,) 15 

Car to Bex, 4 

Carried over, 858 85 
15* 
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VMkDOt* OontiiiKil* 

Brought over, 353 35 

July 7. Lunch at Bex. — Union 1 

Omnibus to Yilleneuye, 2 

Steamboat fare to Geneva, 5 

— 8, 9, 10. Bill at Geneva. — Oauranne, ... 25 

Sardinian passport, 4 

Fare to Chamonix, 16 

Breakfast at Bonneville, 2 50 

Eefreahment at Cluses, 1 

— 11. Bill at Chamonix. — Union, ..... 7 

— 12,13,14,15. Billat Chamonix.— Zowc^ei, . 54 

Expenses at Chamonix, (I knew all the 
country very well, so dispensed with 
guides,) lunch at Fleg^, Montanvert, 

Ac, 6 

Breakfast at the Tke Noire, 2 50 

— 17. Bill at Martigny. — ^(wr, 6 

Diligence to Brieg, 13 

Break&st at Sion, 2 50 

— 18. Bill. Bn^g, — Hotel d'AngUterre, . . 4 50 

Breakfast at Perisal, 2 

— 19. BillatSimplon.— Po<<«, 5 50 

Break&st at Isella, ........ 2 50 

— 20. Bill at Domo d'Ossola. — Jncienne Poste. 

Dinner,, bed, and break&st, .... 8 50 

Car to Baveno, ......... 7 

Lunch at Yergogna, 1 

— 21. Breakfast. Omegna, on the Lago d'Orta. 

— Oroce di Malia, 1 50 

WineatOrta, 1 

BoattoPella, 50 

Befireshmente at Arola, 50 

Carried forward, 535 35 
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Francs. CentlmM. 

Brought forward, 535 35 

July 22. Bill at Varallo. — -4n^*(?a Pogta, ... 7 

Eefreshments. Arola and Orta, .... 2 

Car to Baveno, 4 

— 23. BillatBaveno, 20ihaud22d, .... 13 

Breakfast. Stresa, ........ 1 50 

Steamer to Sesto Calendo, 2 25 

Lunch at Sesto, 1 

Diligence to Milan, 4 50 

Cafe, &X5., at night, . 1 25 

— 24, 25, 26, 27, 28. BiU at Mikn. — J33f<j/ de 

la viUe de Milan, an admirably-managed 

house, . . ... . . . . . . 52 

Expenses to Monza and back» foy rail, on 

the 26th, . 6 

Diligence to G^noa. Banquette, ... 36 

Eefreshments on the road, 2 

— 29, 30. Bill at Genoa. — Oroce di Malta, . . 13 

Steamer, and Health Office, deck passenger 

to Leghorn, by French boat, .... 7 

Boat to steamer, 1 26 

Befireshment on board, 2 50 

— 31. Boat to land at Leghorn, 1 60 

Aug. 1. Bill at Leghorn. — Thompson* $,. ... 12 

Car to rail, 1 

Bail to Florence. 2d class, ..... 6 

Car to hotel, 1 

Luggage ** plumbed,". ^ 60 

— 2, 3, 4, 5. Bill at Florence. — Hotd du Mrd, 26 
Breakfast) four days, at Caf6 Donin, at 10 

sous each, . 2 

Car to railway, 1 

Carried over, 741 60 
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Francs. Ceotimei. 

Brougbt over, 741 60 

Aug. Bailwaj to Leghorn, 5 

Car to. Thompson's, 1 

— 6,7,8,9. Bill at Leghorn, 45 

Expenses to and from, and at Pka, on the 

8th, .. 13 

Boat to steamer, ....••.... 1 50 
Steamer to CiyitarYecchia. . Book £ue, 

French boat, 10 

Dinner on board, • • . 2 

— 10. BoattolandatCititft, 1 

Diligenee to Borne, • 12 

Postilions, 1 

Bill at CiTita-Yeo^hia, for breakfast and 

room, • . 8 50 

Lonch at Monjbsnme, ••»*•«'• 1 50 

Custom-honse, ..••<•.•• 1 

— 11 to 18. Bill at Borne.— J2afe{ iS^Umann. 

Veryfeir, 80 

Passports, 4 

Share of carriage to Tivoli, 8 

Fare to Naples, with coorier, ..... 75 

Sapper at night, at Yelletri, ..... 2 

— 19. Break£Eist At Twneina, 1 50 

Passport extortions and pour-hotres, on 

road, 10 

Porter to hotel at Naples, from diligenee 

office, 1 50 

— 22. Car to Heroolanenm, 1 50 

Bailway to Pompeii, (2d class,) .... 2 

Guide at Pompeii, 2 50 

Attendants, 1 

Carried forward, 1028 10 
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Brought forward, 1028 10 

Aug. 22. Bailway back to Portici, 2 

Guide to Herculaneum, 1 

Head guide up Yesuyius, for horses, men, 

&o., (share,) 80 

Intrusive assistants, 4 

Boy to lead ponies, 1 50 

Wine to soldiers at hermitage, .... 1 
Man who comes up with refreshment, wine, 

fruit, eggs, &G., 5 

— 19 to 23. Bill at Naples. —Botel des Etran- 

gers. Very good, 65 

Police and passports, 5 

Steamer to Malta, (deck,) 27 

Oar and boat, 3 

— 24. Expenses on board, 4 

— 25. Ditto, 4 

Bill at inn at Malta. — Mrs, Dumsford^s, 12 
Valet, porters, passports, and books, . • . . 11 
Fare to Constantinople, (2d cabin,) . . .165 

— 28, Expenses at Athens. Dinner, horse, guide, 

and sundries, 20 

— 30. Expenses at Smyrna, 10 

— 25 to September 1. Seven days' living on board 

the steamer, at 4 francs a day, .... 28 
Stewards, &c., 5 

Total, 1321 60 

Or, in English money, £53 

The above accounts only include the actual travelling expenses. 
Some of these were casualties ; for instance, we waited four days 
at Leghorn for a steamer, and one or two at MHan for letters. 
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But these chances may happen to any one, and therefore I have 
put them all down from my own pocket-book. 

I have not included washing and payments to guides. The first 
may be reckoned at the same rate as at home ; and the second will 
depend upon what knowledge of the country the traveller or his 
companion may possess. 

It is always advisable to travel in company. The same pay- 
ment often does as well for two as for one ; and very frequently a 
bargain can be advantageously made at hotels. It must be under- 
stood that most of the above expenses are the single shares of the 
bills. 

Living at Constantinoplb. 

''How did you get on, in your eating and drinking, in the 
East? " is a question 1 have been as^ed several times sinee I re- 
turned. The answer is, simply, just as well as in Paris, or Naples, 
or anywhere else. 

There are three good hotels in Pera — the Hotel d'Angleterre, 
Hotel d'Europe, and Madame Guiseppino's. There are some 
other pensions, better adapted to foreigners. 

The Hotel d'Anglcterre is certainly the beet. It is kept 
by Misseri, who was Mr. Kinglake's travelling servant, on the 
tour which that gentleman has made so world-known in his 
Eothen, The arrangements of the house are very excellent, and 
Madame Misseri is an Englishwoman. The expense is about 
twelve and sixpence a-day, reckoning in English money at its val- 
uation last autumn. English papers are taken in. 

The Hotel d'E«Hrope, kept by 0k>vanni Destuniano, who was 
formerly a valet de place attached to Misseri's house, is very com- 
fortable for bachelors, and somewhat cheaper than the other. The 
expense is about ten shillings a-day, but it is best to make f^ bar- 
gain. In either case this includes breakfast and dinner, with wine, 
oo£foe, and sleeping apartment. GaUgnani, and the MustraUd 
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News are taken in. A double-bedded room on the first floor, next 
the scdon, is to be recommended. 

Madame Guiseppino's is charmingly situated on the heights 
^ye the Golden Horn, and enjoys a very fine view. I am not 
acquainted with the house internally, but it has been some time 
established, and is well spoken of. 

The expense of a valet de place is a dollar per diem, Pemetri 
was stupid, but attentive, and very honest — two eligible qualities. 

General Memoeanda. 

Apparel is not dear in Pera. Semple, the English tailor, just 
above Destuniano's, made me some clothes almost at London 
prices. Malta, however, is much cheaper, and that is where any- 
thing wanted should be procured. 

Gloves and boots are about the same price as with us. The 
former are Neapolitan and very good; the latter I found wear 
excellently well. English hosiery is commonly hawked about in 
Galata. 

The best otto of roses can be got at Stampa's. In the bazaars, 
rubbish is sometimes passed off upon the traveller. 

The best presents to bring home at a moderate rate, as well as 
being the most characteristic, are the slippers, at a dollar the pair. 
Pipes and amber mouth-pieces are dear. A tolerable narghile, 
complete, costs about twenty francs. The glass portion should be 
bought at the German warehouse in Ghdata, and the brass work and 
*' snake" in Stamboul. The difficulty in England is to obtain the 
proper tobacco (tumhehy) for the narghile. At our London shops 
they give you latakia, which is not proper. 

There is very little trouble either with the custom-house or 
passport-office at Constantinople. The smallest fee will keep lug- 
gage from being examined, and, unless the toiveller extends his 
journey far into the country, his passport is never asked for. 
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Constantinople to Egypt. 

Although Constantinople is the subject of this volume, yet the 
jouraey down to Egypt so frequently follows a visit to Stamboul, 
that I hope the following estimates will not be found out of place ; 
more especially as I do not think they are given in any other 
book. They are simply such as I should have been glad of 
myself, before making the journey. I have, to avoid confusion, 
kept them, as before, in French francs. 

Constantinople to Alezanbkia. 



Fare to Alexandria by the Austrian Lloyd's boats. 

Second class, . . ' 155 

Living on board, 21 

Hotel bill at Smyrna, (30 hours,) boats, pass- 
ports, &c., 18 

To Alexandria, . . . 194 

Alexandria to Cairo, 

By private boat, having missed the tranmt steamer. Estimate for 
two travellers, with dragoman, reis or captain, and crew of seven 
Arabs. We left Alexandria on Saturday evening, and got to 
Boolak, the port of Cairo, on the Thursday night following, bat 
too late to land that evening. 

Bill at Alexandria, (B^y's.) Two days ; with a 
dozen of pale ale, ordered to the Lazaretto, two 
dozen for the Nile boat, with Cognac. Half 
share, as usual, 62 francs. 

I can recommend Giovanni Bavezzano, with great confidence, as 
a dragoman, from Alexandria onwards. He is always to be heard 
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of at Bey's Hotel, where his father was head-waiter kst antamii. 
He is civil, quick, and intelligent; speaks very &ir English, as 
well as French, Italian, and Arabic, and is an admirable cook. 
He was with me in the Kandjia on the Nile; on the desert, 
with the camek ; and generally about Cairo, the Pyramids, &c. ; 
and under all circumstances perfectly understood his duties. On 
board the Nile boat, he had a dollar arday ; and afterwards at 
Cairo, where he kept himself, six shiUings. This expense, like all 
my others, was shared. 

Expenses of thb Nils Boat, eto. 

These are copied from Bavezzano's accounts The prices are in 
piastres, at about one hundred to a sovereign. Every article was 
of the commonest description. 

Hire of the Kandjia and crew, firom Alex- Ptastwfc 

andria to Cairo, 250 

Gratuity to Beis and men, 85 

Four tumblers, 3 

Fourteen plates, , ... 20 

Two ci^, « • 6 

Two knives and forks, 8 

IHght iron spoons, 8 

A corkscrew, 3 

A small iron grate, . . • • 14 

A milk-can, ••••••• 4 

A salt-cellar, 3 

A bottle of oil, .•••••••••• • 6 

" of vinegar, . . . • 2 

A Dutch cheese, • 9 

A jar of butter, 20 

Pepper and spices, 4 

Carried over, 894 
16 
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Plutret. 

Brought over, 394 

Salt, 4 

Potatoes, 9 

Floor, 4 

Bice, 4 

Pots and pans, 15 

Tea, (execrable,) 4 

Coffee, 7 

Soap, 1 

Charcoal, 20 

Board to cut meat on, 5 

Onions, 4 

Waste paper and string, 4 

Grapes, • . . 5 

Apples, 5 

Bananas, 6 

Baisins, 8 

Almonds, 8 

Two lanterns, 12 

A coffee-pot and milk-jug, 5 

Cheese-grater, ............ 2 

Two mattresses, 120 

Two iron foumeauXf . . .' 20 

Ten napkins, (calico,) 14 

Bread, 20 

A piece of mutton, 25 

Seven fowls, . . . . ..... . . . 18 

'Eive caf asses, (crates and coops,). ..... 9 

A truck to take the things, 10 

Custom-house dues, 5 

Porters, 3 

Donkey hire, 4 

Carried forward, 764 
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Piastres. 

Brouglit forward, 764 

Vegetables, salad, &c., 18 

Gunpowder, 1^ 

Shot, 6 

Caps, ^ 

Salaisons and sardines, 1^ 

Sugar, 12 

A kitchen knife and hone, ^ 

Lucifers, 1 

Candles, 20 

Tea-pot, 8 

At Atfeh. 

Lamp-oil, 6 

Grain for the fowls, / . , J. 

Eggs, • .• ' ^ 

Milk, •.-3 

On the Nth, 

Some mutton, 9 

Milk and eggs, 2 

Donkeys, to land at Boolak, 3 

Sundries impossible to be deciphered in the account, 20 

Total of boat expenses, . . • • 933 

Or, about £9 9s. 

• 

So we have expended, from Constantinople to Alexan- 
dria, 194 francs, which we will call £8 

Bill at Alexandria, 62 francs, or about 2 10 

Half of boat expenses to Csdro, 933 piastres, or £9 9s., 4 14 6 

ie to Cairo, £15 4 6 
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EyexTtbing should be of the cheapest desoriptioii, because, after 
your arrival at Curo, unless you are proceeding up the Nile, your 
stores are perfectly useless. 

QUABANTINB. 

Great modifications have of late taken place, with respect to the 
duration of quarantine, at many of the Mediterranean ports, on 
returning from the East. 

At Malta, the quarantine, at present, is only five days, and the 
lazaretto is the best of its kind. Of these five days, those of 
entrance and egresli> both coimt, so that the imprisonment is, in 
reality, reduced to three entire ones. 

An admirable arrangement has lately been effected at Mar^Ues. 
By the new law, (which came into operltioji towards the close of ^ 

^^7^* ^^Ij^^f^^^^^^ ^ ^^ ^^^ S^ fortune to be one of 
the fiqfi ^atjib'C^p^ngers benefited,) aB vesseb arriving there 
fr<ym\hell^<mi ports, if they have been exactly eight days on 
the voyage J and have an appointed physician on hoard, who can 
voiLch for a clean liU of health, receive fuU pratique on ar- 
riving. This sensible regulation will be of good service to the 
traffic interest of Marseilles. 

The same pratique is granted to. the Levant boats of the Aus- 
trian Lloyd's Company, on their arrival at Trieste. 

Everything that diminishes the expense and discomfort of 
quarantine is of real importance to the travellers returning from 
the East. Nothing repays one for its B^ui and general wretch- 
edness. To men it is as bad as can b^ and/ {j)^^ the misery 
and inconvenience must be insupportable' ^ . • 
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